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Epilog ue. I 

jL lEre ba s appear'd, though in a fever all fajhion , 

1 " e Threats of Makefile j the Jlrength ofpafion • 

Hopes of an Empire ; change of fortunes • All 
Jfhat can to 7 heater's oj Greatnejfe fall $ , 

Proving their weake foundations : mho mil pleafi 
Amongst fuch fever all Sight s, tocenfure Thefe 
birth's abortiue , nor a bajiard- brood 
( Shame to a parentage, or foflerhoedy 
May warrant by their loues, all juf excufes , 

And of ten fade a welcome to the Mufes. 
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FROLOGVE. 

N hm Play es, and L%iaydenhcads,are ntare a kin , 
Much follow d both for both much mony gyn, 
if they (land found, and well : And a good Play 
( Whoft modef Sceanes blujh on his marriage day , 
And (hake to loofehis honour ) is like hir * 

That after holy Tye,andfirfi nights fir 
T et fttU is Modeflie ,and fill tetai nes 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paines j 
TV e pray our Play may befoy F or I am fare 
It has a noble Breeder find a pure, 

A. learned, and a Poet never went 
More famous yet twixt Po and fiver Trent, 
Chaucer ( of all admir'd ) the Story gives. 

There confant to Eternity it lives j 
If we let fall the Nobleneffe of this. 

And the firfi found this childheare,be a hijfe. 

How will it jhake thebones of that goodman, 

A nd make him cry from under ground , 0 fan 
From me the wit les chaff c offuch a wrighterflightcr 
Thatblafcs my Bayes, and my fam'd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood f This is the feare we brings 
F or to fay Truth fit were an endleffe thing , 

And too ambitious to afire to him ; 

Weake as we are, and almofi breath lejfe fwim 
In this deepe water. Do but you hold out 
T our helping hands, and we jhall take about. 

And fomet king doe to fave us : T ou fit all heare 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet appearc 
Worth two houres travell.T o his bones Jweet fieepe : 
Content to you, if this play doe not kcepe, 

A little dull time from tss,\ we pcrceave 
Our Ioffes fall fo t hide, we mu f needs 
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The Two 



Kinfmen, 

A cites Primus . 

* , * a.m<-n with a Torch burning : a Boy, in a white 
vhtatm Chalets their 

had by Thefeus, and another W&fg* ho r„ 

header Trejj'es hkewife hanging.) After her Emilia */- 

ding up her Traine. 

The Song, 

i X)fes their fiar 'pe f ines being gon, 

Hfit royall *0 their firm Is alone , 

But ththeir hew. 

Maiden Pintkes, of odour faint, 

Daves fmelJeffejet m»fi quaint 
And Jweet Time true . 

<J>rim-refe firfi borne, child of V fr. 

Merry Spring times Herbinger , 

With her belsdimme. „ 

Oxlips, in their Cradles growing, i /*£■'* 

OVary -g«lds,on death beds blowing, 

Larkefiheclestrymme % „ 

* m 
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i 'TheTwONobleKinfmen. 

-AR deert natures childremfwectt- 

Ly fore Bride and Bridegroomesfeete Strew 

Blefftug their fence. Flowers' 

T^ot an angle of the aire, ' * 

Bird melodious, or bird fair e y . 

Js abfent hence. 

The Crow, the Jlaundrous fuchceyoy 
The boding Raven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

May on our Bridehoufe fearch or (ing. 

Or with them any difcord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter 3. Queenes inTlacheyeith vailes flatted, with impf. 
riall Crewnes.The I . ffueenefals downe at thefootetf 
Thefeui\The z.falsdowne at the foots ofHyfollta.Tk 
3 • b efore E milt a. 

1. flu. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and rcfpefii me. 

2. £jt. For your Mothers fake. 

And as you wifii y^ur womb may thrive with faire ones* 
Heare and rcfpcdf me, 

3 • Now for the love ofhim whom Jove bath madid 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Of cleere virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftrcfles.- This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpaffes 
All you are fet downc there. 

I hefeus. S ad Lady tile. 

Nypol. Stand up i 
Emil. No knees to me. 

What woman I may fteed that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Tbef. What’s your regu*ft? Deliver you for all. 

1 . Qu. We arc 3 <Queenes,whofe Soveraignes fel before 
The wrath of crucll Cream, who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Kights, 
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. 1 f r f«wes in the fowle feilds of Thebs, 

And pecks of C r w » thcir bones, 

He W ’ n "^iSenor totake th* offence 
from the Weft eye 

^cSphabmMt infers the windes _ . 

With ftench of ou^ne Swo’rd . 

That does good t u r n e s to’th world jgive us the Bones 

Andofthy bcwndlesgoodnes take f ^ * 

That for our crowned heades we n 

Save this which is the Lyons, and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

a, U* m y «»§«““. 'Xtf? ‘ ] 

King C a T meut > was your Lordtbe day 
That he fhould marry you,at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with me,I met your Groome, 

By cMarfts *Altar,y ou were that time taitc; 

Not lesnos Mantle fairer then your T 1 Clles, 

Nor in more bounty fpread her.Your wheaten wreathe 
Was then net threafhd.nor blafted 5 Fortune at you 
Ly hot Cheekcwith fete = 

(Then weaker than your eies)Uide by his Club, 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his finews thawd: O gteife,and time, 

Fearefull confumers, you will all devoure. 

I, flu, O I hope Come God, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhood 
Whereto heel infufe powre,and preffeyou forth 
Our undertaker. 

The/. O no knees ,noneWiddow, 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them, ^ 

And pray for me yourSouldicr. 

Troubled I am. 



Hi | 



B a 



turner <tway t 
‘ 2. 8 ». 
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4 TWtfiVd&fe K lnpmin<,_ 

2. gj*. Honoured Hypolita 
Moft dreaded AmumUn, that ha'ft fiaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Borejthat with thy Arme as ftrone 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firu nature fli/de it in, fiirunkc thee into 
The oownd thou wafl ore-fiowingjat once fubduine 
Thy force, and thy affedhon .• Soldireffe 
That equally canft poize fiernenes with pitty. 

Whom now I ktjpw haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee, who ow’ft his ftrengtb. 

And his. Love too : who isa Servant for 

The Tenour of the S'peech.Deere Glaffe of Ladies 

Bid him that we whom flaming war doth feorteb. 

Voder the fhaddow of his Sword, may coole us t 
Require him he advance it ore our heades; 

Speak’t in a womans key: like fuels a woman 
As any of us threejweepe ere you faile;lcnd us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 
Then a Doves motion, when the head’s pluckt off: 

Tell him if he i'th blood cizd field, lay fwolnc 
Showing the Suu his Teeth;gtinning at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady,fay no more : 

I had as Ieife trace this good a<3ion with you 

As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet ! ; - 

Went I fo willing, way.My Lord is taken 

Hart deepe with your djftrefle: Let him conilder } 

He lpeake anon. 

3* O my petition was kneel e to Smilit, 

Set downe in yce, which' by hot greefe uncandied 
Melts into drops,fo forrow wanting f ounce 
Ispreft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray ftand up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke. 

3. Qh. O woe, 

Youean/iottcadeit thetejthcrc through my teares, 



•tUlni UiUiKiKfrfi : S 

tike ' 

Youmay IxM know o’tb earth 

Hc ‘ h “ 'fttceu-r t »o; l.e thaewill fifh 
M“* "Ta SSow, let hint lead hie line 
To’a^awratmy heart. O pardon nte » 

Eh, co.it, that (liarpensfandtyv.it. 

Who cannot fecle .notfee the raine being me, 

Beinea naturall Sifter of our Sex 

Youfforrovvbeatcsfo ardently upon mej 

That it fhall make a counter teflea gamft < 
w n mthers hcarr,and warme it to fome pitty . 

Thoneh it were made of ftone : pray have good comfott. 
Thcf. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’thfacied Ceremony. 

I* £*• O This Celebration 

Will lone laft,and be mote coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame . 

KnowlesTn the eare,o'th world : what you doequickfy* 
i 31w ^nne ga(hly;yourfitfttbpughtistPorea 
Then otherskboured meditance: your premeditating. 
More then their adiions.- But oh love, your adhons 
Soone as they mooves as Afprayes doe the hth. 

Subdue before they touch, thitike, deere Dtikp thinke 

What beds our flaine Kings have. ' ^ „ 

a. §>u. What greifesour beds 
That our deere Lords have none. 

3. £.»• None fit fot’th dead : 

Thofe that wkhCordes, Knives, drams- precipitance. 

Weary of this worlds light, have to tbemfelves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humaine grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddow. 
i*. Qn . But our Lords 
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Ly biiftring fore the Stating Sunnc, 

A nd were good Kings, when living. 

efi Icis true * andlvvillgiycyoucoraforf 
To give your dead Lords graves • * » 

AndkT a foM ’•» CW 

, am es ) we ftand before your puiflaace 
Wnachmg our holy begging in our eyes 

I o make petition cleere. 

2 , Q*. Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3* Slit* And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floch. 

Thef. Artefms that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceed ing,and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,forth and levy 
Our worthiefi Inttrumencs,whilft we defpatch 
Thisgrand a£t ofour life, this daring deede 
OfFate in wedlocke. 



Dowagers, take ha ads 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes,deIay 
Commends us to afamiflbing hope. 

AU, Farewell. 

•a. Sit- We come unfcafonably:But when could greefc 
Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit'll time ° ' 
For beft folicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice, whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was; it more imports me ]■ 

Then all the adtions thatl have foregone, 

Or future/y can cope. 

I. £1*. The more proclaiming 
Out fuit ftiall be neglected, when her Armes 
Able to locke levt from a Synod, (hall 

.7 * "■ . By 
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Of rotten not ?wfeat t {, ou feclft being able 

Smake £J<j pume ^ Drom ‘ ° if ‘. h ° U ^ 

But one nigh: with her, every home in t Will 
Take hoflage of thee for a hundred^and 
Thou (halt remember nothing more, then wba 
That Banket bids thee too. 

Hip' Though much unlike 
You mould be fo tranfported, as much ferry 
I foould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thmke 
Did I not by th'abftayning of my joy 

Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeje 

That craves a prelent medcine,I Ihould plucke 
All Ladies fcandallon roe. Therefore Sir 
As I fhall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either piefuroing them to have fome force. 

Or fentencingfor ay their vigour dombe, 

Prorogue this bufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild afore your Heart, abouc that necke 
Which is my ftee, and which I freely lend 

To doe thefe poore Qaeenes fervice. 

. nAH Sp eens ' Ohhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your kriec. 

£mh *£you grant not 
My Sifter herpetition in that force! 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it iu :ftom henceforth lie not dare 
To aske you any thing,nor be fo hardy 
Ever to take a H usband. 

Thef. Fray ftand up. 

1 am entreating of my Telfe to doe 

That which you k neele to have me; Pjritbous 

Leade on the Bride; get you and pray the Gods 

For fucceffe, and mutnc.omit not any thing 

lathe pretended Celebration i Queenes 1 

Follow 
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S ?heTm$£Mm*fmtoL V* 

follow your Soldier (as before) henceyou - 
And at the banckes of Anly meece as with 
The forces you can raife, where we fliall fade 
The moy tie of a number, for a bufacs 

tlm ° ur Theame « 

i it amp this kiffe upon thy currant Iippe. 

S V.MK tope it as ray Token ,• Set-you forward 

Keepe the feaft full, bate not an howre on’t. 

C P irithous , Sir 

lie follow you atheeles; TheFeafts folempnity 
shall want till your-retutne, 

Tbef Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We l ball be returning 
Ere you can end this Feafl; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all* 

1 * T ^ us ^ t * lou make good the tongue o’tli 
2 * And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, f world 

3* SlU' Ifnot above him, for 
Thou being but mortall makefl affeftions bend 
To Godlike honours; they theinlelves fome lay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry, 

T he/ , A s we are men 
Thus flhould we doe,being fenfuaJly fubdude 
We loofe eur humane tytle ; gotfd cheere Ladies. F/orifi, 
Now turne we towardsyomr Comforts. txefat, 

Scxna 3. Snter PaUmonjndtdreite, 

Arcite. Deere Palamon,deetex in love then Blood 
And our primeColen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let us leave the Citty 
T hebs,and the temptiugs in’t,bcfore vve further 
Sully our glofa of youth. 

And here co keepe in abftinence we fliame 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 

Fth aide o’th C urrent/weie almoft to finckc, 

At 
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At leaft to frulhate ^Jtran Edy 

The common Streamy / droW f if Ja beur through, 
Where we <h°<f tur.ne or 
Our gaine but life, and we-kencs. 

, r *.‘: l°S«raptev,ha.fl« D gc.uin. 

School. ,raay we P«me 

Since I rl and bare yveedes 

To Ids bold cnds,hononr,snd golden Ingots, 

?o™'be"sXtwo,ke J thetpe«cen>i g htpnige - 

former repletion, and retaine anew 
He rchari table heart now hard, and haruic? 

Then ftrife.or war could be. 

Arcite, Arc you not out? 

Meete you no ruinc, bur theSoIdienn 

The Cranckes,and turnes of Thi.bs?you did begin 

Asifyournet decaiesof many Irindes: 

Perceive you none that doc arowle yowr pitty 
Butth’un-confidcrd Soldier ? 

Decades where ere 1 finde them,butfoch moft 

That fweating in an honourable Toyle 
Are paide with yce to code cm# 

Arcite, Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertuc 
Of no refpetft in 1 hebs.I fpake of fhebs 
How dangerous if we will keepe our Honours, 

1c is for our refyding, where every cv ^ 

Hath a good cullor;where eve’ry Teeming goods 
A ccrtaineevill, where not to be ev u lumps, 

As they are, here were to be ftrangeX5,and 
Such things ^obe meereMonfters* 

G 
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10 . . ^ c ' Tw0 NobkKwfmcn. 

Pa\. Tis in our power, 

We ^ earcthat A P« can Tutors^ 

Je Maftersof our manners : what neede I 
55** anothers gate, which is not catching 

Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of ' foeech, when by mine o W ne 
I may faereafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too. 

Speaking it truly why am I bound 

By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor.haply fo long untill 
1 he folio w'd.make purfuit ? or let me know. 

Why mine ownc Barber isunbleft.withhim 
My poore Chinnc too,for tisnot Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glaffe -• What Gannon is there 
That does command tny Rapier from my hip 
To dangle’c in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 
The fore -horde in the Teame,or I ana none 
That draw i’th fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores 
Neede not a plantin ; That which rips my bofomc ’ 
Aim oft to'th heart’s, 

■dr cite . OurVncle Crcon. 

Pal. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant,vvhofe fuccefles 
Makes heaven unfeard,and villany allured 
Beyond its power:thcre’snothiDg,aImoftputs 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance, who onely attributes 
The faculties of other Inftruments 
To his owne Nerves and asft ; Commands men fervice, 
And what they winne in’t,bo©c and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares not; let 
The blood of mine that's fibbetohim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches,Lct them breakc and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpirited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court,that we may nothing lhare, 

Of his lowd infamy ; for our mil ke, 

-Will 
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will r«li(l. of ,ho pato«.>nd « mft 
Be vile, or dilobedzenr, .not his Mnejmen 
In blood, unkffe in quality- * 

SfanJ .g«nc mw "*■* 

Due audience of the Gods- Zaur , footed 

V*l. The King cals for you, -yet be leaden loo- 
Till his great rage be off Im&hebut when 
He broke his whipftocke and exclajmdagamlt 
The Horfes of the Sun, but whifperd too 
The lowdenefie of his Fury. 

<j>al. Small windeslhake him , 

^VaLThcfetu(v)ho where he threates appals,) hath fent 
Deadly defyance to him, and pronounces 
Ruine to Thebs.who is at hand tofeale 

The promif'e of bis wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; # - 
But that we feare the Gods in him, he brings not 
A jot of terrour to us ■, Yet what man 
Thirds his owne worthy the cafe iscach of ours) 

When that bis aftions dregd, with mindc afford 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pal. Leave that unreafond. 

Ourfervices Hand now for Thebs,tiot Crec» } . 

Yet to be neutral! to him, were dilhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofe:therefore we muft 
With him Hand to the mercy of our Fate, 

Who hath bounded eurlaft minute. 

Arc. So we muft; 

Ift fed this warres afootefor it fhallbe 
On faile of fome condition. 

Val. Tis in motion 

The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 

c 2 14. 
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Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carriec of that honour, which 
His Enemy come in, the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health, which were not fpent. 

Rather Iaide out for pur chafe: but alas 

Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 

The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Let th’event, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our felves,and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 

Scania 3. Enter TiritboKs, Hipolita, Emilia. 
<r Pir. No further. 

Htp. Sir fareweil;repeat my withes 
To our great Lord,of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any tivnerous queftion,yet I wilh him 
Ex<£s,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never but tes good Gouernours. 

Ptr. Though I know 

His Ocean ncedes not my poore drops, yet they 
Mutt ycild their tribute chere.'My precious Maidc, 
Thofe beft affedfions, that the heavens iofufe 
In their beft temperd pcice$,keepe enthroand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRemeraber ane 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe ipeede 
The great Beliona ile foilicite; and 
Since in our terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underflood: lie offer to her 
What I fhall be advifed Ihe likes ;our hearts 
Are in his Army, in his Tent. 

Hip. In'sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot vveepc 
When our Friends don their hclmes.or put to fea. 

Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launcc,or women 
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thero) 

Should hold you here for ever. 

fir. Peace be to you ( 

As I purfue this war, which (hall be then ^ ^ 

Beyond further requiring. 

Emit. How his longing , , r „ rr .„ 

Follow es his Friend; fince his depart, his fport s 
Though craving fcrioufne*,and skill', P a ^ flighty 
His careks execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider,but 
playing ore bufines in his band, another 

Dire&ing in his head.his minde,nurfe equal 

To thefe fo diffring T wyns;have youobferv d him. 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour: , . , 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabina 
In many as dangero us,as pool e a.Corner, 

Peril! and want co«ending,they have skitc 
Toi-rents whole roring tyranny and power 
l’thleaft of thefe was dreadfull, and they have 
Fought out together; where Deaths-felfe was lodga. 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot or love 
Tide,weau’d,intangled, with fo true, fo long. 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May beourworne, never undone. I thiake 
Tbefetu cannot be umpire to hirafelfe 
Cleaving his confcienceinto twaine,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves bett. 

Emil. Doubtleffe 

There is a beft, and reafon has no manners 
To fay it is not you: I was acquainted 
Once with a time, when I etljoyd a Play-fellow j 
You were at wars, when {he the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Maonc 
( which then lookt pale at par tingj when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

c 3 mu 
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4 the Two, Nobl e K inf men. 

Hip. Twas VUuia, 

Emil. Yes 

You talkc o £Pirithitu and Tktfitu l aye . 

Theirg has more ground, is more maturelyVeafond 
More buckled with flrona jnri ' . ^ 

i.Hearfcs rea- The one ofth’other may bc^fto ware^ Cheirneedes 
dy with Pala- Their incercangled rootes 0 flnw h, t* 
mornand Arci. And flWT G J? J ? . ° 0VC ’ but 1 
te:the5. r ' ,, f ^ ghand fpoke of) were things innocent 
Queene*. £° u d for we *<Utid like the Elements B ’ 

Thefeus .• and That know not what,nor why, yet doe efFeS 
h« Lordes Rare i(Tues by their opcrancejourfoules 
Did to to one another- what the lik’d 
Was then ofmeapproov’d, what not condemd 
No more anaignement the flowre that I would plncke 
AndputbMWM* my br«# s> oh<U c „ bu t begli„“ 
To fwe!l about die blo(To m e}flie would long 6 * 

Till fliet had fuch another,and commit it 
To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume: on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her afifaSfcions pretty 
1 hough happely.hcr careles, were, I followed 
For my mofl ferious decking, had mine eare 
Stolne fome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From mificall Coynadgc, why it was'a note 
Whereon herfpirits would fojournc (rather dwell on) 
And fing it in herflumbers;This rehearfali 
(Which fury-innocent wots welcomes in 
like old uwporcments baftard,has this end. 

That the true love tweenc Mayde,and mayde, may be 
More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Y’areontofbr'eath 
And this high (peeded-pacc, is but to fay 
That you (hall never (like the Maide Flavin a) 

Love any that’s calld Man. 

Emil. I am furel (hall not. 

Hip. Now alacke weake SilLr, 

I mud no mote beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, in’t I know thou doft beleeve thy felfe,) 



Then 
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Then I will truft a fickely appetite, 

That loathes even as it longs.but fuie my Sifter 

if I were ripe for your perfwafion, you 

Have faide enough to (hake me from the Armc 
Ofthe all noble Thefenefo r whofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele with gieat a durance, 

That we, more then his pirothot»,potiei\e 
The high throne in his heart, 

Emil , I am not againft your faith, 

Yet I continew mine. jixemt. 

Cornets. 

Scaena a.A Battailefirooke rvithimPThen a Retrait:Florifi, 
Then Enter Thef cut ( viTlor ) the three Queenes meet e 
him, and fall on their faces before him. 

i. gu. Totheenoflarrefcedarke, 
a. f$u. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3 . J%h. All the good that may 
Be wi(hd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’t.' ( tens 

Thef. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard,behold whoerre. 

And in their time chafticergoe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords, and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights, we would fuppl’it. 

But thoIT'wc will depute, which (hallinveft 

You in your dignities, and even each thing 

Out haft does leave imperfe$;So adiew 

And heavens good eyes looke on you. what are thofe? 

Exeunt gup cues* 

Herald. Men of great quality, as maybe judgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They ate Sifters children, Nephevves to the King. 

Thef. By’th Helme of Mars, I law them jn the war. 

Like to a paire of Lions /meat d with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaftj fi xt my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were amajke 

Worth 
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Worth a god’s view : what prifoner was’t that told , 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald. We leave, t hey ’ r called 
Areite and Palamon, 

Thef. Tis right, thofe.thofe 
They are not dead? 

WhZ' k N ° r . a l ftatC ° flife>had ^ bin 

When their laft hurts were given, twas poflible 
They might have bin rccoveied; Yet they breathe 
And baue the name of men, 

Thief i Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees offuch(miUions of rates) 

Exeeede the wine of others, all our Surgions 
Convent in their behoofe, our richefl balmes 
Rather then niggard waft, their lives concerne us. 

Much more then Thebs is wotth,rather then have ’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning ftatc 
("Sound and at iibcrtvjl would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Pr Toners to us, then death > Beare ’em fpeedily 
From our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and minifler 
What man to man may doc for our fake more. 

Since I have knowne frights, fury, friends, bebeaftes, 
Loves, provocationsjzeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defirc ofliberty, afeavour, madiies. 

Hath fet a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome imps fie ion, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling firengch in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft. 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Gitty, 

Where having bound things fcatterd,we will poft Floriji, 
To Athens for our Army. Exeunt, 

Lftfttftckc, 

Scaena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
Kmghtts,ina Funerall ' Soiempnity., &c. 



Vmes a ad odours ,bring away, 
V4poHrs 7 fighes t darksn the day ; 



Our 
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Dur dole more deadly lookftthan dying 
fonte all‘fad,a ndfolewpne Sbowes % 

We convent nought elfe but woes. " 

,. 2 «.Thhfi.n=<al pAbring*' to your S»« ! 

Ioyceazc on you againt: paaaneepo with tom. 

2. And this to yours. • 

1 <?#. Yours this way: Heavens lend 



AHm Secundui. 



Scaena I . Enter lail or , aud Wooer. 

lailer. I may depart with little, while I Hve,fome thing I 

May caft to you, not much: Alas ^ePriion 1. 

Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they Icldome 
Come; Before one Salmon , you fir all take a number 
OfMinnowes:I am given out to be better lyr. d 
Then it can appeare.tome report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverd to be: Marry, what I have (be it what 
it will)I w ill affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. 

wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your oyyne offer. 
And I will eftate your Daughter in what I 
Havepromifed, 



D 



tailor. 



IS ' The Mle 'Kmjmsn. 



/<w7<5r.Wc1,we willtalke more of this, when the folemaiw 
Is paft ; But have you a full promtfc of her? y 

Enter Daughter 

When that (hall be feene,I tender my confcnt, 

W ooer . I have Sir ; here (hee comes. 

I ailor. Y our Friend and I have chanced to name 



You hereupon the old bu fines: But no more of that* 
$ow,(b (bone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end ofitrl’ch meanetitne looke tenderly 
T o the two Prifoners. I can tell you they are princes. 

.Thcfc (1 rowings are for their Chamberjtispitty the* 
Arc in prifon , and twer pitty they fiiould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any ad veifity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of *em; and 
They hive all the world in their Chamber. 

Iailor. They are fam’d to be a paire ofabfolute men . 

Baugh . By my troth, I think Fame but Rammers ’em, they 
Stand a gteife above the reach of report. ( doers, 

Jai. I heard them reported in the Battaile,tobe the only 
Baugh. Nay mod likcly.for they aie noble fuffrersjt 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they beene 
Vigors, that with fuch a conftant Nobility, enforce 
A freedome out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Micth,and affliflion, a toy to jeft at. 

Iailor . Doe they fo? 

Bang. It fee me s to me they have no more fence of their 

Captivity, then 1 of ruling Athens .• they cate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things, 

But nothing of their owne refiraint, and difafters t 
Yet fometime a devided figb,martyrd as twer 
I’th deliverance, will breake from one ofthem. 

When the other prefencly gives it fo fwcete a rebuke. 
That I could wim my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid, 

Oi at lcaft a Sighcr to be comforted. 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’em. 

Iailor. The Duke hiuofclfe came privately in the night, 
Enter P alamo*, and 



And fo did they, what the rcafon ©fit is, I 



Knov» 



Know not: Looke yonder they aw; U»l** 

^«rclook«out. Jrcite is the 

'youtmype.cci«»p« 

0 ,Tgoc ioofrrc youe poiming! they would nos 
Diffrenceofmen. 

Scaena a. €nter SP alamon ,and Arcite infrifou* 

Pal. How doe you Noble Co(en? 

And beare the chance of watfC yet.vvc are prifoners 
I fcare for ever Cofen. 

Arcite. Ibtleeveic, 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 
pal. Oh Cofen Arcite, 

WhtreisThebsnow? where is our noble Country . 
Where are our fr iend«,and kindreds ? nevet more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Huntivithjhe painted favours of their Ladies; 

Like tall Ships under failetthen ftart among ft era 
And as an Eattwind leave ’em all behinde us, 
like lazy Clowdes, whilft PaUmon, and Are>tc\ 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 
Out-ftript the peoples praifes,won the Garlands, 

Ere they have time to wi(h f em ours.O never 
Shall we two cxercife,likc T wyns of honour » 

Our Armes againe, and feele our fyry horfes 
Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
(Better the red-eyd god of war nev’r were) 

BraviChd our fidcs,like age muft run to ruft, 

And decke ahe Temples of thofe gods that hate us. 

Da Theft 



. 
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Thefe hands (hall never draw’cui out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more, 

Arcite. No PaUmtw, 

Thofe hopes arc Prisoners with us, here we are 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a coo-timely Spring;herc age muft finde us, 

And which is heavieftf ?<*4two»)unnianied. 

The fweete embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never clafpc our neckes.no iffue know us, 

No figures of our felves (hall we cv’r fee. 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach'em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armes, and (ay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,fHail weepe our Banilhments, 
And in their Songs, curfe ever -blinded fortune 
Till (hec for (hame ice what a wrong (he has done 
To youth and nature;This is all our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heare nothing but the Clocke that tels our wocJo 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never fee it : 
Sommer (hall come, and with her all delights j 
But dead-cold winter muft inhabiceherc (till. 

c Pal. Ti$ too true Arcite. T o our T heban houndes, 
That (hooke the aged Forrcft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mult we halloa in© more (hake 
Our pointed lavelyns,whiift the angry Swine 
f lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Strucke with our well-fteeld Darts: Alt valiant ufcs« 
(The foode,and nounftiment of noble mindcs,) 

In us two here (hall perifbjwe (lull die 
(which is the curfe of honour) laflly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. Yet Cofen, 

Even from the bottom ofthefe miferies 
From all that fortune can iuflidl upon us, 

3 fee two comforts ryfing.two meere bk flings, 

Jf the gods pleafe, to hold here abraye patienee. 
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And the enjoying Ig'^^erS* r 

VVhilft is with me, let me perm* 

Iflthinke this ourprifon. 

Ti^nainegoodnes Cofen, that our fortunes < 

Were myn’i together; tis rnoft true two fou cs 
Putin two noble Bodies, let. em fufft 
The eaule ofhazard,fo they grow together, 
waiver flotke.they mult no,,fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleeptng, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 
That all men hate fo much ? 
pal. How gentle Cofen . . 

Arc. Let’s thinkethis prifon.holy fanCtuary, 

To keepe usfrom corruption of worfe-men. 

We are young and yet defire the waies of honour. 

That liberty and common Gonvei fation 

The povfon of pure fpitits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heeie being thus together* 

We are an endles mine to one anocher ; 

We arc one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father,fi lends, acquaintance. 
We are in one another, Families, 

I am. y nurheire.and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: nohard Oppreffour 
Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
We (hall live long, and loving: No futfeits feeke us r 
The hand of war hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth: weie we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of id men 
Crave our acquaintance, 1 might fieken Gofeni 
Where you fhould never know it, and fo perifh 
Without ywiir noble hand to clofe mine eies- 
Or praitis to the gods;a thoufand chaunees 
Were we from hence, would leaver us, 

D 5 fal. 






^ 
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Pat. You have made me 
(I thankc you Gofsn y4m> e )almoft wanton 
Wich my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: I finde the Court here 
I am fore a more content, and all chofe plcaftircs * 

That wooe the wilsofmento vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficienc 
To tell the world, tis but a gaudy fhaddow. 

That old Time,as he pafles by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rt0K y 
Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great oncsrCofen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,ill old men, unwept. 

And had their Epitap'hes, the peoples Curies, 

Shall I fay more? 

Arc. I would hcare you fiill. 

Pal. Y c fhall. 

Is there record ofany two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcite} 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

*Pal. I doc notthinke it poffible our fricndffjjp 
Should ever leave us. 

sArc . Till our dcathes it cannot 

Enter Emilia aiid her worn?. 
And after death our fpirits fhall be led 
To thofe that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafures in’t. 

Emil. What Flowre is this ? 

Worn. Tis calldNarciffus Madam. 

Emil. That was a faire Boy certaine, but a foole, 

To love himfelfe, were there not maides enough? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted ? 

Worn, They could not be to one fo faire. 

Emil, Thou wouldft not, ' 

— . -I — - ' — - - 
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Wm. IthinkeHhouldnot Madam, 

Emil. That’s agood wcncU- 
But take heede to your kindnes though. 

IPom. Why Madam- 
Emil. Men are mad things. 

*E, °mil, '. He have a gowne full of ’em and of thefe s 
This is a pretty colour , wilt not doc 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

W Z\ IScJftnTow doe you Si, Why VO*"*. 

Pal. Never till now I was in prifon yirette. 

Arc. Why whacs the matter Man . 

•Pal. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven fbee is a Goddeffc. 

Arcite. Ha. 

Pal. Doc reverence.* 

Shcisa Goddeffe Arcite. 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs. 

Me thinkes a Rofe is beft. 

tVom. Why gentle Madam? ..... 

Emil. It is the very Emblcme of a Maide. 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 

How modcftly fheblowes, and paints the Sun, , 

With her chafte blufhesfW hen the Notch comes neeie her. 
Rude and impatient, then, like Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againe, 

And leaves him to bafe briers. 

Worn. Yet good Madam, 

Sometimes her modefty will blow fo far 
Sbefalsfor’tta Mayde 
If fhee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

£) nil. Thou art wanton. 

Arc. She is wondrous faire. 

Pal, She is all the beauty extans. 

$ pul. 
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J m ! f ' 7 h f Sm g T S high * lct ’ s walk in ><* thefi flo W *ti' 
\\ cele ice how ncere Art can come neere their colours • ’ 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. * 
Worn. I could lie dovvncl am Cure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

Worn. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

Enal, Well, agree then. 



Exeunt Emil id and women, 
Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tisarareonc. 

Pal. Is’c but a rare ene ? 

Are. Yes a matchles beauty. 

Pd. Might not a man well lofe himfelre and love her? 
Are. I cannot tell what you have done, I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’t,now I feele my Shackles. 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 

Arc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I faw her firft. 

Arc, That s nothing 
Pal. But it fhallbe. 

Are 4 I faw her too. 

Pal. Yes,but you mull not love her. 

Arc. I will not as you doe;to worfhip her ; 

As fhe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes; 

(\ love her as a woman, to enjoy her) 

So both may love. 
pal. Youfhallnotloveatall. 

Arc. Not love at all. 

Who (hall deny me? 

Pal. I that firft faw her ; I that tooke pofleliioft 
Firft with mine eye ofalltbofe beauties 
In her reveald to mankinds if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain’ft a hope to blaft my wifhes, 

Thou art a Traytour Areite and a fellow 

Falfc as thy Title to her.* friendfhip, blood 

And all the tycs between? us I dilclaime ^ 
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if thou once thinke upon her. 

Arc , Yes I love her. 

And if the lives of all my name lay on it, 

1 m uft doe fo, I love her with my foulc, 

Ifthatwill lofe ye, farewell P alamo*, _ _ 

I fay 3gainc,I love, and in loving her mamtaine 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beaucy 
As any Palamon or any living 
That is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee friend? 

Arc. Yes, and have found me fo;why are you mov d thus .. 
Let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Parc of you blood,part of your fouie? you have cold me 
That I was Palamon, and you were Arcite . 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Am hot I liable to thofe affedhons, 

Thofe joyes,greifcs,angers, fearer, my friend fliaR fufrer ? 

Pal. Ye may be. j 

Arc. Why then would you deale fo cunningly. 

So fttangely,fo vnlikeanoblekinefman • 

To love alone > fpcake trtiely, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of Her fight ? 

Pal. No, but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
FirRlees the Enemy ,flnall I ftand ftill 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge ? 

Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But fay that one 
Had rather combative ? 

" Pal. Let that one fay fo, 

And ufe thy freedome : els if thou purlueft her. 

Be as that curfed man that hates his Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Auc. You are mad. 

Pal. Imuftbe. 



Till thou ait worthy, Arcite , it eoncernes me, 



And 
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And in this madnes,if I hazard thee 
And take thy life, I deale but truely. 

Arc. Fie Sir. 

You play the Childeextreamelyfl will love her, 

I mull, 1 ought to dee fo,and I dare, 

And all this jufily. 

Tal. O that now, that now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had bnt this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in out hands, I would quickly teach tli« 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another t 
Thou art bafer in it then a Gutputfc; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a foulc, He nailethy life too’t; 

Arc. T hou dar’ft not f©ole,thou canft not, thou art feeble. 
Put my head ©ut?Ile throw my Body eur. 

And leapc the garden, when I fee her next 

Enter Keeper, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal. No more;the keeper’s comming; I fhall live 

To knocke thy braines out with roy Shackles. ■ 

Arc , Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen: 

Pa/a, Now honeft keeper ? 

Keeper. Lord Arctic, yon muft prefemly to’th Duke; 
The caulel know not yet. 

Are. I am ready keeper. 

Keeper, Ptincc Palamm ,1 mult awhile bereave you 

Of your faire Cofcns Company. 

' Extant a/frcfte, and Keeftn 

Pal. And me too, .re t'i 

Even when you pleale oflifejwhy ishe lent for? 

Itma y be he lb-all marry her,hc’s goodly, 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbody:But hisfallehood, 

Why fliould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Gt t him a wife fo noble, and fo faire ; 

Let honeft men ne*re love againe. Once more j 
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Yon little Tree, yon blooming Apricocke; 

How I would fpread,and fling my wanton armes 
In at her window;! wouldbnughei fruitc 

Fit for the Gods to feed omyouth and pleafura 

Still as flte tafted Ihould be doubled on her, 

And iffhc be not heavenly I vyouldmakther 
So neerc the Gods in nature,they fttould 

And then I am fure fhe would love me: how now keeper 

Wher ’stArcite, . 

Keeper, Banifhd.-PrincePsrsMww* , 

Obtaincdhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and lire muft he fet foote 
Vpon this Kingdoms. 
rpal. HeesableflednWi, 

He (ball fee Thcbs againe .and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids 'em charge, 

Fall on like fir c.-tArcite fhall have a Fortune, 

If he dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feiid to flrike a batrlefor her; 

And if he lofe her then,he*s a cold Coward; 

How bravely may he beare himfelfe to win her 
If he6e noble -Arctic ; thou&nd waits. 

Were I at liberty, I would doc things ^ 

Of iuch a vertuo us greatnes, that this Lady, 

This blufihing virginc (houldtake manhood to her 
And feeke to ravilh me© 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
lhave this change too. 

Pal. Todifchargemy life. 

Keep No, but from this place to remoove your Lordflaip* 
The windowes are too open# 

Pal. Devils take 'em 

That arc fo envious to mc^pre thee kill me# • 

E 2 Keefer 
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Keep* And hang for’t afterward* 

*P*l. By thi* good light 
Had I a fword I would kill thee# 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

P*l. Thou brrngft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy life;I will not goe. 

Keep. Indeede yon muft my Lord. 

Pal* May I fee the garden ? 

Keef. Noe. 

3 W. Then lam refolud, Twill not goe. (rouj 

Keeps mud; conftraine you then ; and for you ate dangc. 
He cap more yrons on you. 

Pal.Doc good keeper. 

He fhake’em fo,ye fliall not fllepe. 

He make ye a new Morrtfre,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 

Fal. Farewell kindc window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
'If ever thou haft felc what forrow was, 

Dreame how I fuffer.Gomejtiow bury me. 

Exeunt Palanto»,And Keeper. 
Sc^m 3 . Enter Arctie. 

Arctic. Banifhd the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thanke ’em for,but banifhd 

The free enjoying ofthat face I die for, : ~WSPJ-jjL 

Oh twasa ftuddied punifhment,a death 

Beyond ImaginatiornSuch a vengeance 

That were I old and wicked,ail my fins 

Gould never plucke upon me, j>aUm«n\ 

Thou ha’fl the Start now, thou {halt ftay andfee 
Her bright cyesbreake each morning gainft thy window, 
And iet i;i life into thee 5 thou {halt feede 
V pofl the l’weetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature ncv : r exceeded, nor nev’r {hall : 

Good gods l what h ppineshas Palawan ? 

Tu enty to one, hee’le come to fpeake to her, 

And jfihc teas gentle, as file’s faire, 
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S^S#-***?*** 

I know mine owne, is but a heape of turns. 

And no redrefle there, if I 
I am refolu’d an other lhape fhall make me. 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 
lie fee her, and be ncere her, or no more. 

Enters Country people, & one with a g*rl«*d before them 

r , My Maflers, ile be there that’s certaine. 
a. And lie be there. 
ii d i 

4 . Why then have with ye Boyes ; Tis but a chidit’g, 

Ler the plough play to day, ile tick’le out 
Of the lades talks to morrow. 

1 . 1 am fore 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that's all one 3 ile goe through, let her mumble. 

2. Clap htr aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made upagaine. n r , 

3# I, doe but put a feskue In her fift,snd you fhall lee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againfl the Maying ? 

4 - J^rJ ^vv hat fhouldailc us ? 

Jrc& will be tbereo 
2. And Sennois. 

And £j^,and 3 . better lads nev’r daned under green Tree, 
And yet know what wenches: ha? 

But will the dainry Domine^he Schcolemafler keep touch 
Dee youthinke: for he do’s all ye know. 

3 # Hee’leate a hornebooke ere h<: fade: got too, the mat- 
ter's too farie dtiven betWecne him,and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let flip now,andfhe mult lee the Luke, ano fhe n,uft 
daunce to 0%. 

4. Shall vre be lufiy. 

2j All the Boyes in Athene blow wind i’th breech on’s, 

E 3 and 
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and bee re ile be and there ile be, for our Towns, and here ' 
againe, and there againe : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wea- 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’ch woods, . 

4. O pardon me. 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees fo: whereat j 
hirofelfe will edific theD ukc moft patloufly in our behalf^ 
hecs excellent rthwoods,bring him to’thplaines, his lear- 
ning makes no cry, 

3 . Wcele fee the fports, then every man to’s Tackle:and 
Sweete Companions lets reheatfe by any meanes^before 
The Ladies fee us, and doe fweedy,and God knows what j 
May come on’t. 

4. Contentjthe fports once ended, wee’lp:tforme. Av?aj ' 
Boyes andhold. 

Arc. By your leaves honeft friends.* pray you whither ! 
goc you. 

4. Whither ? why, what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Y es,tis a queflion,to me that know not. 

3. To the Games tny Friend. 

2. Where wete you bred you know it not ? 

Are. Not fane Sir, 

Are there fuch games to day- ? 

i» Yes marry are there.* 

And fuch as you neuer fa w ; The Duke bimfelfe 
Will be in perfon there. . > [’ 

Arc . What paflimes arc they ? & r 

2. Wraftling, and Running; Tis a pretty Fellow. 

3. Thou wilt not goe along. 

Are. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your owne time, come Boyes 
1. My minde mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng’ance tricke o’th iiip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for’t 
2. Hebe fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him pi umb porredge, 

He wraftle/hc roft eggs.Come lets be got) Lads. Exeunt 4- 



The ftvoXoble KinfntW’ 

Th^beft men cal!d it excellent and run 

/C if Tng b the Xu^reV^er flew: He venture, 

(Curling the n ^‘ difru-ze be there, who knowes 

And happines preferre me tp a p ace, Arcite i 

wberei s”t .. 

JrtJ fh.uHllovetM, T# Mf 

He never will affc<Sl me ; lat»bae,_ 

My Father the neane Keeper of his Pnfon, 

And he a prince ; T o marry him is hopeieffe , 

To be his whore, is wide*; Out upon tj 
what Dufhcs are we wenches driven to 
When fiftecne once has found us ? Fuft i faw him, 

T (feeing) thought he was a goodly man; 

He has as much to pleafe a woman in biro, 
nfbe pleafe to beflow it fo) as ever . 

Thefeeyes yctlookt on; Next, I piftied him. 

And fo would any young wench o' my Confcience 
That ever dreamt, or vow d her May oen head 
To a yong ha»iom Man ; Then I lov'd him, 

(Extreainely lov’d him)infinitely lov- d him ; 

And vet he had a Cofen, faire as hetoo. 

But in my heart was ‘PaUmitt, and there 
j ord, what a coyle he keepes ?To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs arefad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bringhim water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body,then falutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde, good morrow, may thy goodnes. 

Get thee a hsppy husband; Once he kift me, 

] lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day ; He greiyes much, 

And me as much to fee his m*fcry. 

What 
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3 2 ThcTwo N oble Kinfmen, 

VV hat (hould rdot^to make him know I love him 
-r r "[ ■ ^ ne Cr, 7°y him ? Say I ventur’d 
o tec him free ? what faiesthelaw then ■ Thus much 

4 a ^ V ’° r kindred ! I will doe it. 

And this night, or to morrow he fhall love me. 

This fliort flo. Sc«na 4 . Enter Tbefens, Hi folitn.Tiritbsuiy 
rifh of Cor- Emilia ; tsircitewith a Garlaniftf-c. 

netsand f The/’. You have done worthily? I have not fecnc 
• n ° mcs with- Since Hertuletp man of tougher fy newes; 

What ere you are,you run the bcft,atid wraftle, 

That thefe times can allow*. 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

1 Thef. What Countrie bred you? 

Arcite. This; butfaroff.Pi'inc?. 

Thef Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life. 

Thef> Are you his heire ? 
usircite. His yongefl Sir'. 

Thef Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you ? 

tsfrcitc. A little of all noble Quail it ies .• 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
• To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemanfhip : yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my heft pecce : laft,and greatefij 
I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef. You are perfect. 

Tirith, V pon my foule,a proper roan. 

Emilia. Heisfo. 

Per. How doe you like him Ladie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo rtoblc 
(Tf be fay true , )of bis fort. 

Emil. Belcevc, 

His mother was a wondrous bandfomc woman, 

His free me thinkes, goes that way* 

Hjp . But his Body , 



the T# 6 Xoblt Kinf&e*' & 

f#%S£g££ efcc.hi.pUc.Sirf. 

[I “ 8ivcyou 

|°? vllgln ; p-y obftrvc her 

Yoa.ha^ho^^ 1 ^ fair^birth-day ^ j^ erWCS * 

And as vourduey’ar hirs ikiffc her faire hand Sir. 

jirc Sir v’ar a noble Giver i deareft Be w tic* 

Thus let radiate my vowd faith : when your Servant 
f Your moft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he fhall. 

<r* 

r Jr mine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke lie u& 

* per u e ft e you furnifh d,and becaufc you fay 
You are a horfeman, I muff needs lutreat you 
This after noone to ride, but tis a rough one. 

e/ j ire. I like him better ('Prince) I fhall not theft 
Freeze in my Saddle. 

Thef. Swect,you muft be rcadie, 

And you Emilia ^ and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the S^un, to doe obfervance 
To flowry May,inT>ww wood : waite well Sir 
Vpon your Miftris : £mtlj t I hope 
He fhall not goe a footc. 

F Eml. 
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m ^e'TpaMobkKinfmm. 

Emil. That were a fhame Sir, 

While I have herfes: take your choice, and what 
* _ ou wa nt at any time, let me but know it ; 

you ferve faithfully, I dare afltire you 
* ou 1 finde a loving Miftris. 

4rc. Ifldoenot, * 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Difgrace,and blowes. 

1 hef. Go Ieade the way; you have won it: 

Jt fhall be fo ; y ou fhall receavc all dues 
Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfc, 
Sifter,befhrew my heart,you have a Servant, \ 

That if I were a woman, would be Maftcr, 

But you are wife. Fiorifa 

Emil. I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt mms, 
SczM 6. Enter laylerj^aughter alone. ; 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore, 

He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile heace,l have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the reft,fpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he fhall keepe cloft?, 

Tjll Iprovide him Fyles,aad foode,for yet 
Hisyron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art / My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron,thand©nc it : 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wir,or fafetic : 1 have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for’t; fame wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will flng my Dirge. 

And tell to memory,my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Tr uft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done : nonotfo much as kill me, 



•rhefPi^obkKinfntca: 31 

T ° me t ni ' nSers a more Jhis love P of mine 
Willtake more root within him : Let him doe 

■SSSSSSBSS^gs^ 

lie ever dwelljwithin this houre the whoobub 
Gefmany more fuch prifoners, and fuch daughters. 

And fhortly you may keepe your felfe. Now t h • 

ASlus Tertim . 

Scacna l. Enter ^Arcite alone. 

Arcite. The Duke has loft Hypolita; eachtookc 
A feverall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe bloomd May, and the ^Athenians pay 1C 
To’th heart of Ceremony •• O Queene E miha. 

Frefher then May,fwectcr 
Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,Or all 
Th’en amelld knackeso’th Meade,or garden, yea 
(We challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 
That makes the ftreame feeme flowersjthou o Iewell 
Q’th wood.o’th world, haft like wife blefta pace 
With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 
That I poorc man might eftfoones come bet weene 
Andchoponfome cold thought, thrice bleffed chance 
To dropon fuch a Miftris, expectation 
moft giltlefle on’t i tell me O Lady Fortune 
(Next after Smelj my Sovetaignejhow far 
' F 2 
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Cornets in 
fundry places/ 
Noife and 
hallowing as 
' people a May- 
ing’ 
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$ 6 TheTm mURinfme»: 

H«h y *l rbwd Sh l tak «ftrongnotc ofm C ; 

nhe nrirn'? 6 ??^ ,andthl * beWc0us Morne 
A brail ^ ? °r thc y ear Oprefents me with 
A brace ofhorfes.t wo fuch Steeds might well 

Be b y a paire of Krngs backt,ina Fiekl 

tIC,es tride; Alas, alas 

r , 1 e . ? en poore prifoner,thon 

So Imledream’ft upon my fortune, that 

i 1uu thy felfe, thc happier thing to be 

~° ntate Emilia , me thou deem'ft at Thels, 

And thereto wretched, although free ; But if 
Thou knevv’ft my Miflrisbrcathdon me,and that 
,, e ,l r d he r. lan 8°age , livde i Q her eye; OCoz 
W hat paffion would cnclofc thee. 

Enter Palamon m out of a Bnjb^ rvithhu Shackles xlxnk 
bts fift at Arcite . 

Falamou. Traytor kinfeman. 

Thou fhouldft perceive my paffion, if thefe fignes j 
<>t prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword .• By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make tbee 
A confcft Traytor,© thou moft perfidious 
Toat ever gently lookd the voydes of honour. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token j faifeft Colen 
That ever blood made kin, call’d thou hir thine? 
lie prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands, 

V oid of appointmcntjthat thou Iy’ft,and art 
A very cheefe in love.a Chaffy Lord 
Nor worth the name of villaine ; had I a Sword 
And thefe houfe clogges away. 

Are. Deere Cofin P alamort, 

TA. Cofbner Arcite, z ive me language, fuels 
As thou haft ffrewd me fcate. 

Arc. Not finding in 

..The circuit of my brcaft.any grofie ftuflfe 
To forme me likeyour blazon, holds me to 
This gentleneffe efanfwcr,tis your paffion 
That thus miftakesjthe which tc you being enemy. 
Cannot to one be kind ; honor, aud honeftic 
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I cherifh ,and depend f a i rc Coz 

You skip them m . . pray be plcaf’d 

He maintaine my P r ^' g ’ Jiefci/tncethac 

TolhcwtaS^S^^lK.p^Wfe , 

?rd^£w-w^vn q h^ > mia dc M dSword 

Ofa true Gentleman. 

fal. Thatthoadutft^«w. a d V crtif’d 

Arc. My Coz,my Coz,you have beene e 
How much I dare.y’ave feene me ufc my Swor 
A gain ft th'advice of feare: fure of another 
You would notheare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out, though l’ch Santtuary. 

I fovefeene you move in fuch a place, which well 
Micht iuftibe your manhood,you werecalld ( 

Ali'Sgh/and.boldi B„. .he wbok «* 

Ifany day ic rayne : Their valiant temper 
Men loofc when they encltne to crecherie, 

And then they fight like compcld Beares, would Hy 

Were they not tyde. 

Arc. Kinfman.yoa might as well 
Speake this, and art it in your Glafle,as to 
His ear c, which now dildainesyou. 

•Pal. Come up to me. 

Quit me of thefe cold Gy ves,give me a Sword 
Though it be ruuie,and the charity ^ 

Of one meale lend mejComebefoi erne then 

A good Sword in thy hand, and doe but lay 
IhnErmly is thine, I will forgive 
The trcfpalfc thou haft done me,yea my life 
If then thou carry’c,and brave foules in f hades 
That have dyde manly, which will feeke of me 
Some newes from earth, they fhall get none but this 
That thou art brave,and noble. 

Arc. Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houfe. 

With counfaile of the night, I will be here 
W ith wholcfome v wads ; thefe impediment? 
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Will I file off, you (hall hare garments and 

e/*u < l hy0 ' 1 heavei > s » dares any 
I®*” 1 W ?J bc j rea g“%b u fines!none 
But onely ^therefore none but Arcite 
Inthiskindeisfo bold. 

■dre. Sweet tValamon. 
v Pa/ - J d ° c em bcace you.and your offer, for 

Y™ °«Z d0 °V onei y> Sir y° ur perfon 

Without hipocrify I may not wiili 

More then my Swords edge oncf^* ^ ernes of Cor net s % 
isirc. You hearc the Horses • 

Enter your Muficke fc aQ this match between’s 
be crott.er mct,give me your hand, farewell. 

Ik bang you every needfuil thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be flrong. 

Pray hoH your protnife $ 

And doc the deede with a bent brow, moft ertaiue 

You love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oik. out of your languagejby this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cuffe : my ftomach 
not rcconcild by reason. 

Arc. Plainely fpokenj 
Yet pardon me hard language, when I fpur 

w , r . Winde homes. 

My horle^I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In mehavc but one face. Harke Sir, they, call 
The lcatterd to the Banket;you tnuft gueffc 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance ' 

Cannot pleafe heaven, and I know your office 
VnjulUy is atcheev’d. 
zArc. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queftion ficke between’s, 

■I 



r UfvoXotteXinfaw* W 

, a u P fiir’d.I amaSuitour, . , 

By bledi ? r ?“«dyon will bequeath thisplea, 

That to your 3VVo* u / 

Andtalkeofitnomore. 

For note you, mine the is. 

Arc, Nay then* • 

You taS feeding me to breed me ftrength 5S| 

You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That lengthens what it look es on, there 
You havea vantage ore me.hut enj oy’ c till - 

1 may enforce my remedy. Farewell. Jsxe**f' 

* Sc®na 2. Enter Iaylort daughter alone. 

Vaugh. He hss miflookejthe Beake I meant, is gone 
After his fancy, Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were perpetual! nignt. 

And darkcncsLofd o'th world, Harke tis a woolfe,* 

In me hath greife flaine feare,and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s Talamon. 

1 wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,lo 
He had this File ; what if I hallowd for tan? 

I cannot hallow: if I whoop’d; what then ? 

If he not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 



Strange howles this live-long night, why may’t not be 

They Have made prey ofhimfhehas no weapons. 

He cannot run, the Iengling of his Gives 

Might call fell things to liflen, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where refiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s tome to pceces.they howld many together 
And then they feed on him:Somuch for that. 

Be bold to ring the Bell; how Hand I then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone, No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to bchang’dfor hisefcape, 

My felfe to beg, if I prizd life fo much 
As to deny my a&, but that 1 would not, 



s bouM I try d Mt h b)r dufeT,™ 

Food took" i none thS r“ ““f *• , 

Sipc fome water, I|hare not dole) mine eves 

1 he bett way is,the next way to a grave : * 
taeh errant Itcp befide is torment. Loe 

Save what I fade in: But the point is this 

An end, and that is all. j.^ 

£ uu Areite >” ithMeat «&»Wd'Fit\ 
v^re. I fiiould be necrc the place, hoa. Cofen PAamt 

Pal. Arcite. EnterTAamol 



Arc The fame.-T have brought you foode and files, 
tome forth and feare not, heresno Thefem. 

P al. Nor none fo honeft Arcite. 

<tArc' That’s no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Coine take courage. 

You /hall not dye thus beafijy.here Sir drinke 
I know you are faint, then ile talkc further with you. 

Pal. Arctt, ?,thou inightft now poyfon me. 

Arc . I might. 

But Imuft feare you firft : Sit do wne,aad good now 
No more of thefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for Fooles,and Co wards, To your health, &c. 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefty and honour in you, 

No mention ofthis woman, t’ will difiurbe us. 

We fhaU have time enough. 

Pal- Well Sir,Ile pledge you, (blood man, 

tArc, Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 
. _ . -- p 0 e 



■ 
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Doe not you feeie it c ^ y f ° U ’ draU 2ht or two more. 

j!c ^am glad you have fo goodaftomacb. 

Pal Yes for then that have wilde Confidences, (}■ ec > 
^rt.How taftsyour vittailsfyour hunger needsno favvee 

• But if it did* yours is tootart.-fvveetc Cofentwhat is this? 
Art. Venifon. 

V«l, Tis a lufly meate : 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches , 

We have known in ourdaies.The £ord Stewards daughter# 
Doc you remember her ? 

Arc. After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a biack-hairdtnan. 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. 

Tal* And I have heard fome call him Arcitc %$& u 

Arc. Out with’t faiths 

pal. She met him in an Arbour; 

What did (be there Cu 2 ?play o’th virginals ? 

Arc. Something /he did Sir. 
p a l. Ma de her groane a inoocth fort jor 2. or 3«0t X©« 
Arc. The Mar/hals Sifter, 

Had her (baietoo,asl remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’l pledge her ? 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-There wasa time 
When yongmen went a hunting, and a wood, 

And a broade Beech; and tbtreby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily t upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ilraind mirth;! fay againe 
That fish wasbreathd for Emily, bafe Cofen, 

Dar’fi thou breakefirft? * 

Are. you are wide. 

P al. By heaven and earth, ther’s nothing in thee honeft. 

G Arc, 






$tng. 



4 a TheTpuo Ndble Kinfmaf, 

f n IIeleavc y ou: y®u are a Beafl now; 

As thou makft me,Traytour. /£j. 

Thct^llthbgsntcdfull, files mdlhirai,- 
become againe fome two howres hence, and bring P 
That that (hall quiet all, 6 

*EaI» A Sword and Armour* 

4re. Feare me not; you are now too fowie; farewell. 

P / S° U h Trinkcts ’ y ® u &al1 want nou Sht; 

•Arc. He heare no more. Exit 

T*l. If he keepe touch,he dies for’t. Exiti 

Scaena 4 , Enter lay lor s daughter. 

Daugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars are out too 
The little Stars, and all, that looke like aglet* ; 

The Sun has feene my Folly ; Paiamon ; 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; wheie am I now ? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’s a Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now,no w,it beates upon it;now,now,now, 

Ther’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

V pon her before the winde, you’i loofe all els. - 
Vp with a courfe ortwo,andtake about Boyes# 

Good night, good night, y’ar gone; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Frog;he would tell me 
Newes from all parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Careckc of a Cockle fhell, and fayle J 

By caft and North Eaft to the King of P*gmes 3 
For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is truft up in a trice 
To morrow morning,Ile lay never a word . 

Per He cut my greene coat, afoote above my knee? 

And tie clip my yellow It ekes-, an inch below mine eie. ' 

hey, ntnny ,nonny ,»onny , 
He’s buy me a white Cut, forth for to ride 
Ana He gee feeke him,thrswthe world that u fo wide 

he) nanny, ninny jtpnny, 

O for a pricke noyv like a Nightingale, to put my 
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AgainiU Countrymen : 

Eaum.l-or y wenches, with aTaborer. 

* tc, fo what tediofity,& difenfanity is here among ye? 

Scb. ^ bj n | a bourd fo long with yc?milkd unto 
ha \ C n7braSee;en the very plumbroth & marrow of 
mv ^nderftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftill cry where 
anti how, & wherfote?you moft cpurfc frccze capa ci«es,y 
lave ludgements, have I faide thus let be, and there letbe, 
and then let be, and no man underftand ™\P reh R f u "> 
medius fidiut, ye are all dunces.* For whyHereftandl. 
Here the Dukecomes.therearc you elofe inthe Thitkc^the 
Dukeappeares, I meete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares.and nods,andhums^na 
then cries rare, arid I goe forward,at length I flin D my (Zip 
upimarke there; then do you as once did Meleager find the 
Bore break comly out before himdike true lovers,caft your 
fclves in a Body decently , and fweetly ,by a figure trace, and 
turne Boyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Mafter Qerrold. 

1 . Draw up the Company, Where’s the T aborour. 

3: Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Sch. But I fay where's their women? 

4. Here’s Friz, and t^laudline. (TSarberj . 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 

1. Andfreckeled Ncl-, that never fajdd her Mailer. 

ScLWher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 

And carry it fweetly, and delivcrly 
And now and then a fauour, and a friske. 

Nel. Let u s alone Sir. 

Sch. Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3 . Difperfd as you commanded. 

Sch. Couple then 

And fee what’s wanting;wher’s the T Avian ? 

My friend ,carry your taile without offence 
Ot fcandallto the Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity, and manhood. 
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And when you barks doe it with judgement 
Bau. Yes Sir. 

Sch. £)ho tuque tandem. Here is a woman wantin 0 
4. We may goe whittle: all the fat’s l’th fitc. * 
Sch. We have, 

As learned Authuurs utter ,wa(hd a Tile, 

We have beene fattens ^nd laboured vainely.' 

2. This is that fcornefull pee ce, that feurvy hilding 
That gave her promife faithfully ,(he would be here. 
Cicely theSempfters daughter : 

The next gloves that I give her (hall be dog skin; 

Nay and (he faile me once, you can telL Areas 
She fwore by wine,and bread,(he would not bieakc. 

Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet (ayes:unles by’th taile 
And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile. 

In manners this wasfalfe poficion 

1 . A fire ill take her ; do’s (he flinch now? 

3. What 

Shall we determine Sir? 

Seh. Nothing, 

Our bulines is become a nullity 
Yea, and a woeful!, and a pictious nullity. 

4. Now when the credite of our T owne lay on \c i 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o’th nettle, 

Goe thy waies,ile reinember chee,ile fit thee, 

Enter lay lor s daughter, 
The george alow, came from the South Jr cm 
The coafi of Barit ary a. 

And there he met with brave gallants of war 

By one two, by three, a 
Well haild.well haild,y oh jolly gallants , 

And whither now are you bound a 
O let me have your company till come to the found a 
There was three fooles, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it was an owlc 
The other he fed nay , 

7 he third he [edit was a hawke^nd her bels wer cutaway* 

~ ' 7 % Then 



‘Daughter* 



C ha ire and 
flooies ovt. 



\ 



Thtwo tiobleYwftntn, 
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' j.’Ther’s a dainty w l““;;;^ neet herdaunce, weeare 
I hcr,ft>«l doe the raccft Sobols. 

1 . A mad w«man?we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

•yy'aHgb. I would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why? 

Daueh, I can tell your fortune. 

You are a fooler tellten.lhavepozdhim s Buz 

Friend you muft cate no white bread,rtyoudoe 

Your teeth will bleede extreamely,fliaU we dance ho ? 

I know you, y’ar a Tinker rSirha Tinker 
Stop no more boles.but what you (hould. 

Sch. Dijboni. ATinker Damzell? 

T>aug,Or a Conjurer rraife me a devillnew, and let him 
guipajja, o’tb bels and bones. 

. Sch, Gee take her,aud fluently perfwade her to a peaces 

Et opus exegi , quod nee louts irayttc ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2. Come Lafie,lets tripit. 

Daugh. lie leade. ( Windelhrnef) 

3. Doc, doe. 

Sch. Perfwafively,and cunningly ; away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemajier • 

I hca i£tfehcffn ffj: gy» me fome 
Meditation, and mark e your Cue ; 

Pailas infpireme. 

SnttrThef.Tir.Jlip Stnil. e/Jr cite '.and train c. 

Thef. This way the Stag tooke. 

Sch. Stay, an,d edifie, 

Thef. W hat have vv c here ? 

Per. Some Countrey fport,upon my life Sir. 

Per. Well sir, goe forward, we will edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’i fiav k. ( Ladies 

Zf'™?? dou § h V? , Duke aU haile r all baile fw eet 
Thef. This is a cold beginning. 

ach. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 

G 2 “ Ws 
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We area few of chofe collected here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguifl, villager, 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or clfe a rable 
Or cotnpany,or by a figure, 

That fore thy dignitic will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the reftifier of all 

By title Pedagogus,that let fall 

The Birch upon the breeches of the fault ones. 

And humble with a Ferula the tall ones, 

Doe here prefent this Machine, or this frame, 

And daintic Duke,whofe doughtie difmall fame 
F rom Bis to Dedahes Jttom poft to pillar 
Is blowne abroad; helpc me thy poore well wilier. 

And with thy twinckling eyes, looke right and ftraight 
Vpon this mighty Morr— of mickle waight 
comes in, which being glcwd together 
Makes Morris,and the caufc that we camehethcr. 

The body of oar fport of no ftnall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thoagh rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace, this tenner : 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord ofMay,and Lady bright. 

The Chamberniaid,and Servingman by night 
Thatfeekc out filcnt hanging : Then mine Hoff 
And his fat Spo wfe,that welcomes to their coft 
The gauled Traveller,and with a beckning 
Informcs the Tapfter to inflame tbcreckniag: 

Then the beaft eating Clowne^nd next the hole. 

The T avian with long tayle, and eke long tocle, 

(ftem multis aliijs that make a dance, 

Say I, and all fhal! prefcntly advance. 

Thef. I, I by any mcanes,dccre Domine. 

Ter. Produce. Afufcke Dance. 

K nockc for Inrate fi% .Come f ©r th,and foot it, 

Schoole.Enter Ladies, if we have bee ne merry 
The Dance. And have fleafd thee with a deny , 
tAnd a derrj ^andadowno 
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Give us but a tree or twame 

For a UHajpole, ana agatne 

^wkftice laugh and all this rout. , ^ 

Thef. Take aQ.Domine;how does ©y v 

' rL" »McwAer. I itate 1?* ilMk 

' For. And beer’s lomething ropamt your Pole Withal/® 
* Thef. Nowtoourfpoi tsagaine. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huatft ftand long. 

And thy dogs be fwjft and In ong s 

And 4e y iSSe«SS^S» * Come we are allmade. 

Winde Hornes. 

Du T>e<tf, cmnes.yt have danc’d rarely wenches, txtnnu 
Scaena 7 . Enter paUmonfrom the 
Pal. About this boure my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe.and with him bring 
TwoSwords,and two good Armorsjifhe faile 
He’s neither man, nor Seuldier ; when he left me 
I did not t'hinke a weeke could have reftord 
My loft ftrength to me, I was growne fo low, 

And Creft-faine with my wants : I thanke thee tArcite , 

Thou art yet a faire Foe ; and I feele my felfe 

With this refreffoing,able once againc 

To out dure danger •• To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comes to hearing. 

That 1 la,y fattinglike a Swine, to fight 

And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bleft morning 

Shall be the laft ; and that Sword he refnfes. 

If it but hold, I kill him witb;ti$ Iuftice.* 

So love, and Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter %Ar cite with Armors and Swords. 

Areite. 
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Arc. Good morrow noble kinefman, 

Pal. I have pus you 
To too much painesSir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Is but a debt to honour, and my duty* 

Pal. W ould you were fo in all Sir;I could wifh ye 
As kinde a kinfrnan, as you force me finde 
A bcueficiall foe, that my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc. I (ball tbinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Then I fhall quit you. 

Arc. Defy me jin theie faire termes, and you fhow 
More then a Miftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

We were not bred to talks man, when we are arm’d 
And both upon our guards, then let out fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 

And then to whom the birthright of this Beauty 
Truelypercaines(with®utobb*aidings,fcornes, 
Difpifings of our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girlesand Schoolcboyes) will be feene 
Anl<juickly,yoUi s,or mineiwilr pleafe you arme Sir, 
Or if you Tele your felfe not fitting yet 
And furmdid with your old ftrength, iie ftay Cofcn 
Andev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As I am ipard,your jie; Ton I am friends with, 

And I could wifh I had not faidel lov’d her 
Though I had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft not fly from’t. 

Pal. Arcite y thou art f > brave an enemy 
That no man nut thy Cofen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufly,choofc your Armes. 

Arc. ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wile thou exceede in all, or do’ ft thou aoe It 
To make me jpare thee ? 

Arc , Ifyouthioke fo Cofen, 

You are deceived, for as I am a Soldier. 
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I will not fpare you. 

'Pal. That’s well law. 

iArc. You’l finde it , 

Pal.Thcn as I aai an honed man and lore, 

With all the /uftice of affedion 
IJe pnychce foundly .* This ile take. 

tArc. That’s mine then, 

Ile arme you firft* „ 

'Pal. Do : pray thee tell me Coien, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc . Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftole itjdoe I pinch you ? 

Pal. Noe. 

Arc. Is’c not too heavier 
Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But I lhall make it ferve. 
tArc. He buckl’t clofe. 

Pal. Byanymcanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard? 

'Pal, No,no,wee’l ufcnohorfes,Iperccave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc, I am indifferent. 

Pal. Faith fo am I ; good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now* 

Arc. W ill you fight bare-armd? , 

Pal. We fhall be the nimbler. 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofc are o’cb lead, 
Prethee take mine good Cofed. 

Pal, Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am 1 faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little ; love hasufdyou kindly l 
Pal. lie warrant thee, lie ftrike home.' 
tArc. Doe^nd fpare not; 

Ile give you caufc fweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

thiakesthis AraioTs very like that, *4m7r, 

H \ Jhou 




jf The fwt tteMeKhfmen. 

Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fell, but lighter, 
eArc, That was a very good one,and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofen, 

I never faw fuch valounwhen you chargd 
V pon the left wing of the Enemie, 

I fpurd hard to come up, and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

PaI. You had indeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me, 

N or couid my wifhes reach you 5 5 et a little 
I did by imitation. 

T*l. More by vertue. 

You aremodeft Cofen. 

eArc. When I faw you charge fir ft, . 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 
Breake from the Troope. 

Pal. But (till before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this pcece too freight ? 
eArc. No,no,tis well. 

PaI . I would have nothing hurt thee but roy Sword, 



They bow fe. 
verall wayes: 
then advance 
and Hand. 



A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc, Now I am perfc<ft. 

Pal. Stand off thca. 

Arc , Take my Sword,I hold it better. 

Pal . I thankc ye:No,kcepe it, your life lyes on it, 
Here’s onc,if it but hold, I aske no mere. 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 

Are. And me my love ; * Is there ought elfe to fay ? 

Pal. This ontly.and no tnore:Thou art mine Aunts Son. 
And that blood we defire t© Ihed is mutuall. 

In me,thine,and inthce,mine :My Sw©rd 
Is in my hand, and if thou killft me 
The gods, and I forgive thee; If there be 
A place prepar’d for thofe that fleepe in honour, 

I wifh his wearic fonk.that falls may win « c 
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^jf^Her lhall never more 

Cemenearc^hec witbfucbfriendlhip. 

PaI I cottitucnd CuCC* 

Arc If 1 falUcotfc me,and fay I was acoward, 

Fornonebutliacb,darediein thefe juft Tryalls, 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 

Pal. Farewell Arcite. Ftghf. 

JX.$y$cs vPithtH\th ty j* Affd* 

sAro. Loe Cofcn, loe,our Folly has undon us. 

PaI. Why? , . . T , , 

Arc. This is theDuke.a hunting as I told you. 

If we be found, wc are wr«t«bed,0 retire 
For honours fake,and CaFcly prcferuly 
Into your BulhagenjSir we lhall fwde 

Too many howres to dye in,gentle Cofen: 

If you be feene you perilh inftantly 

For breaking priton»aud I,ifyou reveale me. 

For my contempt j Then all the world will fcorne us* 
And lay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it; 

PaI. No,no, Cofen 
I will no more be hidden, nor put off 
This great adventure to a fecond Try all m 
I knowyeur cunning, and I know your ’caufe, 

He that faints noW,lhame cake him, put thy leife 
Vpon thyprefent guard. 
tArc. You are not mad? 

Pal, Or I will make th’ad vantage of this ho wre 
Mine owne, and what to come flaail threaten me, 

I feare leffc then my fortune.* know wcakc Cofen 
I love SmiliA, and in that ile bury 
Thee, and all erotics elfc. 

Are. Then come, what can come 
Thou fbalc know Palamon, l dare as well 
Dxe,as difcourfe,©r fleepe : Onely this feares me. 

The law will have the honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 



H 2 



Pal. 
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pal. Lookc to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight againe, Horn,: 

Enter ThefeM i UipoJita i £miliaJ > erithous and. train * , 
The few. What ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Are you ? Thar gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile,thuslike Koights appointed. 
Without my leave, and Officers of Armes ? 

By Caflor both fhall dye. 

Pat. Hold thy word The feus z 
W e are certainly both Traitors,both defpifers 
Of thee.and of thy goodneffe : I am Talamon 
T hat cannot love thee, he that broke thy Prifon, 

Thinkc weil,what that deferves ; andthisis-dfra/e 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend : This is the man 
Was begd and bani(h’d,this is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi& followes thy Sifter, 
Thatfortunate bright Star ,tbe fair eSmtlia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more,dares ihinke her his. 

This treacherie like a moft trufty Lover, 

I call’d him now to anfwer ; ifthou bce’ft 
As thou art fpokeii, great and vertuous, 

The true defeider of all injuries, 

Say, Fight againe,and thou fhalc fee meThefem 
Doe fuch a Iuftiee,thou thy felfe wiltcnvie. 

Then take my life,lle wooe thee too’t. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this! 

Thef. Ihavcfworne. 

Arc. Wcfeekeuot 
Thy breath of mercy Thef ?usff is to me 
A thing as foonc to dye,as thee to fay it, , 

And no more mov’d : where this man c&iis me Traitor, 
Let me fay thus much ; if in love be Y rcafon, 
Iqfeivice of foexcelkftt aBeutie, ^ 



As I love moft,and in that faith will peri&* 

AS I have brought my life here to confirmed 
As I have ferv’d her trueft.worthieft. 

As I dare kill this Gofen, that denies it. 

So let me be mofl Traicor,and ye pleafe me : 

For (coming thy Edi<ft Dukc.aske that Lady 
Why (he is faire,aud why her eyes command me 
Stay here to love her; and if fhe fay Tray tor, 

I am a villains fit to lye unburied. 

<Pal. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o Thejettf, 
If unto neither thou (hew mercy 5 ftop, 

( As thou art juft ) tby noble eare againft us, 

As thou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 
Whofe i a.ftrong labours crowne his memory. 
Lets die together, at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me. 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. 

Thef. I grant your wifh.for to fay true, your Cofcn 
Has ten times more offended, for I gave him 
More mercy then you found,Sir,your offenfes 
Being no more then his : None here fpeake for’em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (ball fleepe for ever. 

Hipol. Alas the pitty, now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face ofyours 
W ill beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
For thefe loft Cofens. 

In my face aeare Sifter 
I finde no anger to’emjnor no ruyn, 

The mifad venture of their owne eyes kill’em j 
Yet that I will be woman,and have pitty, 

My knees fhall grow to’th_ground but He get mcrcie 
Helpe me deare Sifter, in a deede fo vertuous. 

The powers of all women will be with us, 
Moftroyall Brother. 

Sir by our tye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpodeffe honour. 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand, and thsthoneft heart you gave me,’ 
H 9 r 
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Emil. By that you would hare pitty in aoothcc 

By your owne venue* infinite. r 1 “» 

Hip. By valour, 

oyal! the chaftc nights I have ever plcaf’d you. 

Thef.J hefc arc ftcange Conjuring* , ( our dan e 

Na y then Ii. in too : By all our friendliip Sir, brf 
By all you love moft,wariCijand this fweet Lady. ^ \ 

Emil. By that you would have trembled to deny 
AbluftiiiigMaide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In whichyou fworc I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yeelded The few. 

Per. To crowne all chisjBy your moft noble foule 
Which cannot want due mcrciej beg firft. 

Hip. Next heare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreate Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip . Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

T hef. Y e make my faith reclc ; Say I felt 
Comp lffion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil. Vpon their lives : But with their banifhmentj. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter you have pi tty, 

But want the vnderftanding whereto ufe it. 

Ifyou defire their lives, invent a way . 

Safer then banifbment : Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another i Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And heie forget ’em; it concernes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor., 

Emil, O my noble Brother, 

That oth was rafbly made, and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it,iffuch vowes 

Stand for expteffc will, all the world rn.uft petifb. 
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Befide,I have another oth, gainft yours 

Of more authority,I am fure more love 
Not made in pa fan neither, but good faced* 

Thef. What is it Sitter. 

Per Vrge it home brave Lady. 

Emil. That you would nev’r deny me any thing 
Fit for my modeft fuit,and your free granting : 

I tye you to your word now, if ycfallin’t, 

Thinke how you mainae your honour; 

(for now I am fec,a begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion ) how,,their lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome.doe men proyne 
The ftraight yong Bowes that blufli with thoufand Blofloms 
Becaufe they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefeus 
The goodly Mothers that have groand for thefe, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fliall cuife me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fbngs, for thefe two Cofens 
Defpife my crueltie,and cry woe worth me. 

Till I am nothing but the fcorne of women ; 

For heavens fake fave their lives, and banifh ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions ? 

Emil. S weare’em ne ver more 
T o make me their Conten tion, or to know me. 

To tread upon thy Dukedome,andto be 

Where ever they fhall travel, ever Grangers to one another. 

Pitl. He be cut a peeccs 
Before I take this oth,forget I love her? 1 

0 all ye gods difpife me then •• Thy Bamfhment 

1 not miflike,fo we may faircly carry 

Our Swords, aud caufea!ong.*el(c never trifle 
But take outlive. Duke.I muff love and will’ 

And for that love, muft and dare kill this Gofcn 

On any pecce the earth has. ’ , 

Thef, Will you tsfreite 
Take thefe conditions? » 

' Pd. 
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Tal, H’csa viilaine then. 

Ter. Thefe are men. 

Arcite, No,ncver Duke.-Tis worfe to me than begging 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thinke 
I never fhall enjoy her, yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affeftion,and dye for her,. 

Make death a Devill. 

Thef, what may be done? for now I feele comp adieu, 
fer. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

Thef. Say J Emilia 

If one of them were dead#asone muff, are you 
Content to taketh’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And ifyou can love, end this difference, 

I give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. He that foe refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, 1 fall with favour, 
And Lovers yet unborne (hall bleffe my a(hes. 

Arc. If (he refufe me, yet my grave will wed me, 
And Souldiers fingmy Epitaph. 

* Thef. Make choice then. ' . 

£mil. I cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
For me, a hayre (hall never fall of thele men. 

Htp. What will become of ’em 

Thef. Thus lor daineit, 

And by mine honor, cmcc agame lc ftands. 

Or both (hall dye. You (hall both to your Country 
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Or both (hall dye. You (hall Dotn to » 

And each within this moneth accompamed 

With threefaircKmghts,appeare again ^ n this pla 
In which lie plant a Pyramid ; whether 

Before us that are here, can force his CoUn 
By fay re and knightly ftrength 

He flaaU enjoy her. the ^ A , 
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Are. I embrace ye. 

Thef. Are you content Sifter i 
Until, Yes,l muft Sir, 

Els both mifearry. . 

Thef Come (hake hands againe then. 

And take heede, as you are Gentlwnen.ttus Quarrcu 
Slcepetillche howreprefixt,and hold your courie. 

TA. We dare not faile thee The few. 

Thef. Come, lie give ye 
Now ufage like to Princes,and to Friends .* 
Whenyercturne, who wins, lie fettle heere. 

Who loofes,yet .lie weepc upon bis Beere. Exeunt. 



AElus Quart m. 



S c a;na I . Enter Iailor , and hisfricnT. 

Itiilor* Heare you no more, was nothing faidc of mo 
Concerning the efcape of P alamort ? 

Good Sir remember, 
i, Fr. Nothing that I heard, __ 

For I came home before the bufines 
' Was fully ended i Yet I might perceive 
Ere I departed , a great likelihood 
Of both their pardens:For Hipolita , 

And faire-eyd Emilie, upon their knees 
Begd with fuch hanfom pitty,thatrthe Duke 
Me thought (food daggering, whether he fhould follow 
His ralh o’th,or the f wee t companion 
Of thofe twoLadiesjaud to fecond them. 

That truely noble Prince petit boas 
, Halfe his owne heart, fet in to®, that 1 hope 
All (hall be well ; Neither heard I one quefticn 

I Of 
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Of your name,or his fcapc. Snun.Tri tk j 

I*)- Pray heaven it hold fo # *** 

aJiLwls! sood “ mfott “ a " ! 1 l>n ' nsi0u nc ««, 



I*j> They are welcome, 

a. Fr. Palamon has cleerdyou, 

And got your pardon, and difcoverd (Daughters 

whofe meaneshe efcapt, which was you' 
W note pardon is procurd toe, and the Prifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a fumme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile affure you. 
lay* Y e are a good man 
And ever bring good newes. 

1*KH How was it ended ? 



2,Fr. Why,as it ihould be;they that nevY begd 
But they prevai!d,had theirfuites fairely granted. 

The prifoners have their lives. 

1. Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2.Fk But there be new conditions, which you’l heart of 
At better time. 

Jay. I hope they are good. 

2 . Fr. They are honourable, 

How good they’l prove, I know not. 

Eater Wooer. 



x.Fr. T’willbe knowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter? 
lay. W hy doe you aske f 
Woo. O Sir when did you fee her ? 
a.F^.How he lookes ? 

Jay. This morning. (Yhefleepe? 

Woo. Was fhe well? was (he in health? Sir, when did 
s.Fr,Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 

Jay, I doe not thinke fhe was very well, for now 
You make me minde her, but this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and fheanfwered me 
So farre from what fhe was,fo chilchlhly* 

So fillily , as if ihc were a fade, 

~ “T An 
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An Inocent.and I was t ery angry « ^ g00( j j, y mc 

As by an other that leffc loves h r- 
Jay. Well Sir. 

'5;.Ko r t , & *mg**»> * ■»* wdl * 

Woo.Tis too true, (he is ®aa. 

I.Fr. It cannot be. 

Woe. Belceve you l finde it io. 

Jay. I halfe fufpe&ed . . 

What you cold me: the gods comfort her \ 

Either this was her love to Palamon, 

Or feare of my mifearrying on his Icape, 

Or both. 

Woo. Tis likely- 
Jaj. But why allthis hafte Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 

In the gre at Lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far fhorc, thicke fet with reedes, and Sedges, 
As patiently I was attending fport, 

I heard a voyce,a fhrill onc,and attentive 
I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’was one that fung,and by the finallneffe of it 
A boy or woman. I then left my angle 
To his owne skill, came neere, but yet perceivd not.. 
Who made the found ; the rufhes,and the Reeds 
Had fo encompaft it : I laidc medowne 
Andlillned to the words ihefbng, for then 
Through a ftnall glade cut by the Fifher men, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. P ray goe on Sir ? 

Woo. She fung much, but no fence; onely I heard her 
Repeat this often .Palamon is gone. 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 
lie finde him out to morrow- 
i.Fr. Pretty foule. 

woo. His foackles will betray him, hce'l be taken, 

1 z And 
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And what fhall I doe then ? lie bring a heavy,' 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides,that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffadillies, 

With cherry -lips, and cbeekes of Damaske Rofcs, 

And all wce’i daunce an Antique fore the Dukc,- 
And beg his pardon ; Then ihe talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning, 
And (he muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And feethehoufe made handfome, then {he fang 
Nothing but Willow, wiilow.willow, and betweene 
Ever was,7 > <?/<?w»»,faire Palawan, 

And PaUmon, was a tall yong tnan.The place 
Was knee deepe where ihe fat; her carelcs Treffes, 

A wreake of bull-rufh rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand frelh water flowers offevcrallcullors. 

That me thought ihe appeard like the fairc Nimph 
That feedesthe lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropc. downe from heaven*, Rings fhe made 
Of rufhes that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied pofies.-Thus our true, love’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one; 

And then fhe wept, andfungagaine,and figh’d. 

And with the fame breath fmil'd,and kift her hand, 
l.Fr. Alas wbatpitty itis l 
Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and flraight fought the flood, I lav’d her a 
And {ether fafe to land : when prefen tly 
She dipt away,and to the Citty made. 

With fucha cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behindc her; three, or feure, 

1 faw from farre off erode her^one of cm 
I knew to be your brother, where (he (laid. 

And fell, fcarcc to begot away:I left them with her.' 

Enter Brother ^Daughter , and other tt 
And hether came to tell you:Hexe they are. 

Baugh. UUajyott never mere enjoy the tight, &c< 

Is not this a fine Song ? 

Ere. O a very fine one. 




<1 ^.Icanfingtwentymwe. 

Vaulh vemuety S"’ 1 ’ 1 <*» fin ? the Broome, 

Arid Bony Robin. Are not you a tauour ? 

Wher’s my wedding Gowne ? 

Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ofaire, ohfweete, &c. Singe e. 

’Sro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Wdngh. Good’ev*iJ,good men, pray did you ever hearc 
Of one yong P alamon ? 

lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh. Is’tnota fine yong Gentleman? 

7 /tv TiVTove. 



i . Fr. Yes, he’s a fine man. 

Daurh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter, 
i .Fr. Yes. 

Datigh. But fhe (hall never have him, tell her fo, 

Fnr a tricke that I know,yJiadbeft looks to her, 
fox if (KeTee him once, (he’s gone, (he’s done. 

And undon in an l^owre. All the young Maydes 
Of our Towne are m love with him,but I laugh at’em 
And Jet ’em all alone, Is’t not a wife courfe i 
i Jr. Yes. ('by him, 

Baugh. There is at lead two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowre ; yet I keepe clofe for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and all thefemuftbe Boyes, 

He has the tricke on’t,and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And Gng the wars of T hefeut. 
l.Pr. This is ftrangc. 
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M?* No* VW y0U bcard » bu£ notfai ng: 

<D*H g h. They comefrom allparts of the Dukedome?’ 
He warrant ye, he had not fo few Iaft night ° 
As twenty todifpatchjhce’l tickPc up 
In two howres,if his hand he in. 

toy. She’s loft 
Pad all cure* 

"Bro. Heaven forbid man* 

Daugh. Come hither, you are a wife man. 
i. -FV.Do’s the know him? 
i. Fr. No, would Hie did. 

Daugh. Y ou are mailer of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

‘Daugh. W her’s your Compafle ? 
lay. Heere. 

Daugh . Set it too’th North. 

And now diredl your conrfe to’ch wood, wher Talma 

Lyes longing for mc;For the Tackling 

Let me alone; Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All. O wgh,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the roaine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Mailer ? 



Tro. Lets get her in. 
lay. Vp to the top Boy. 

Bra. Wher’s the Pilot ? 
i . Fr. Heere, 

Daugh. What ken’ll thou? 

2* Fr. Afairewood. *. 

Daugh. Beare for it mafler.take about ' Singe)', 
When finthia -with her borrowed light t &c. Sxemt. 

Scatna a. Enter Smilia alone pwith i.Titturcs. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that mull 
And bleed to death for my fake elfe;Ile choofe, (open 
And end their ftrifes Two fuch yonghanfom men 
Shall never fallfor me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold afhes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfc my cruelty s Good heaven, 

Wf>at 
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r c„u**Arcitei if wife nature 
She wo« .n, and bad inter 

I uft fuch another wanton Gammead, 

Set Love a fire with, and enfored the go 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A Ihining conlklUtion:What a brow, , 

Ofwhata fpacious Ma/elly hfecanies ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd tone's, but far Tweeter, 
Smoother tto TeUp/sh oulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence.as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, Ihould clap their wings, and ling 
To all the under world, the Loves,and Fights 
Of gods,and fueh menneero’em- V alamort t 
Is but his foyle, to him, a mcere dull (hadow, 

Hee’s fwarth, and meagre, of an ey e as heavy 
As if he had loll his mother ; a ftill temper. 



No ftirring in him, no alacrity. 

Of all this fi>right!y lharpenes,not a fmile ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him ‘ , 

T^jtrciffut was a fad Boy, but a heavenly .• 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a F©ole s my reafon is loll in me, 

I have no choice, and I have ly’d fo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon : Palamon , thou artalone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps of beauty, that command 
Andtbreate$Love,and what yong May d dare croffe ’em 
W hat a bold gravity, and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? O Love, this only 
From this ho wre is Complexion: Lye there Arcite 
Thou art a changlmg to him,a meere Gipfcy, 



And 



^4 Tbefw&NobleKwfmen. 

And this the noble Bodie ; I am Totted 

Por? - y °K J y ir 8 insf » ich h as fled me; 

!xrL f u y t ?' : h ? ^ UC cvcn now had ask'd me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for Arctic 
Now if my Shier; More for 
Stand both together: No Wj come askeme Brother 

AlasJ know not : aske me now fweet Sifter 
I may goe iooke ; What a meere child is Fancie. 

That having two fane gawdes of cqua’,1 fweetneffe 
Cannot diftingui{h,but m uft crie for both . * 

Emil. How now Sir ? * Pfnu,a>!.i 9 eat '< 

.. G J m \ [ rom cheNobIe Duke your Brother 

Gene. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft .• 
WhatfinneshaveIcommitced J chaft'Dw» < i, f 

That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyld 
Wich blood of Princes ? and my Chaftitie 
Be made the Altar,whcre the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and tw© better never yet 
Made mothers joy, mart be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Tbefem , Hipolita . , T erithotts And Attendant!, 
Thefetts . Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any meanes,I long to fc*’cm. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights : Now my faire Sifter 
You rouft love one of them. * 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for my fake ihould fall untimely 

Enter <JMejjenrers. ' Curtis, 

The/. Whofaw’em? 

Per. I a while. 

Gent. And I, 

7 hef From whence come you Sir ? 

OWe(f. From the Knights. 

M 
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thcm,wba' they. 

Should be a flout man,by his face a i mice, 

/His very lookes fo fay him) his complexion. 

Nearer a brovvne,than blacke;fternc,and yet noble. 
Which (heweshim hardy, fearelcfle.ptoud ofdangers; 

The circles of his eyes (bow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon.fo he lookes; , 

Hishaire hangs long behind him.blacke and finning 
Like Ravens wings : his fhoulders broadjand nrong* 
Armd long and round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he iroyfnes 
Tofcale his will with,better o’my confidence 
Was never Souldiers friend . 

7 -hef. Thouha’ft well defcribde him, 

<per. Yet a great deale (here 
Me thinkes,ofhim that sfitft with palamin. 

Thef. Pray fpcake him friend. 

Per . I gheffc he is a Prince too. 

And if it may be,gr«ater;for his fliow 
Has all the orn ament of honour in’t: 

Hee’s femewhat bigger, then the Knight he ipokc of, 
jgut of a face far fweetcr ; His complexion 
T* (as a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for,and fo apter 
To make this caufc his owne ; In’s face appeares 
AH the faiie hopes of what he undertakes. 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 
.'Not tainted with extreames Jruns through his body. 
And guides his armeto brave things : Feare he cannot. 
He Ihewesno fuch fofc temper, hishead’s yellow, 
Hard hayr’d,and curld,thicke twind like Ivy tops, 
Not to undoe with thunder ; In his face 

: K ' 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide appeares. 

Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has bleft him. 

And in hisrowling eyes, fits vi&ory, 

As if fhe ever ment to coreft his valour.* 

His Note ftands high, a Chanufrcr of honour. 

His red lips,after fights, are fit for Ladies. 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too > 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; AH hislyneaments 
Are as a man would wifh ’etn,fttong,and cleane, 

He weares a well- fteeld Axe, the ftaftcofgold. 

His age fome five and twenty. 

Meff'. Thcr’s another, 

A little man ,but of a tough loule,feeming 
As great as any : fairer promiies 
In fuch a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per. 0,he that’s freckle fac’d f 
Mejf The fame my Lord,. 

Are they not fwcet ones ? 

“Ter. Yes they arc well. 

Me]f. Methinkes, 

Being io few, and well difpofd,they flaovv 
Great, and fine art in nature,he’s white hair’d. 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Next to an aborne,tough,and nimble let. 

Which fhowes an a&ivc foule ; his armes at e brawny 
Linde with ftrong finewes : To the {houldet peece. 
Gently they fwell,l'ike women new conceav d, _ 
Which fpeakes him prone to labour,never fainting 
Vnder the vvaight of Arroes;ftout harted,ltul» 

But when he ftirs,aTiger j lie’s gray eyd. 

Which yeelds companion where he conqucrsdharpe 
To fov advantages, and where he finds ’em. 

He’s fvvtfc to make ’em his: He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d,and when e mi es 
He fhowes a Lover,when he frownes,a Soakhtt . 
About His head he weares the winners oke, 

And in itftucke the favour of his Lacy * 



the ftvo Hobk Klnfmcn. *7 

H it a Staffe,erobo ft with ftlver. 

He ^rh" » f ho ” ,, “ r - 

& Now » I h.vc . route 1 tag to r«''°v 

Lady you iucn fi s hc now * 

Bravely about the Titles of two Kingdoms ; 

? S Love (houldbe fo tyrannous : 

W «^“vouh>v/ll«l , 5-cm »j* you. B«UI*: hoDotd 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, ( » 

Fittfng the perfons that muft ufe it. 

Tbef. Come.Ile goe. vilit ’em • I cannot ftay, 

Theit fame has fir’d me fo j Till they appeate. 

Good Friend be royall. 

per. There fitall want no bravery. 

Emilia. Poore wench goe weepe,for whofoever wins, 
Loofes a noble Cofcn, for thy fins. Exeunt. 

ScaenaJ. Enter lail«r,Wo»erfDoB*r. 

' Dell. Her diffraction is more at fome time of the Moone* 

Then at other fome,is it not? 

Z(W.She-is.continualiy in a humeleffe diftemper,flcepes 
Litde, altogether without appetite, fave often drinking. 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a better; and what 
Broken peece of matter fo’ere Ihe’s about,the name 
Palamon lardes it,that flit farces ev’ry bufines 
Enter Daughter. 

Withall.fyts it to every queftion ; Looke where 
Shee comes,you fhail perceive her behaviour. 

Daugh.1 have forgot i: quitejThe burden o’nt,was de Tone 
A downe a , and pend by no weile mag,c^en 
Gira/d9,£tmliM Schoolcmaftcrjbe’s as 
Fantafticall foo,as ever he may goe upon’slegs. 

For in the next world will 'Hide fee Palamo» t and 

K a Then 
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T hen will Ihe be out oflove with Sue as* 

Do2. What fluff's here ? pore foule. 

Ioy. Eva thus all day long. 

Daugh. Now for this Charme,that I told you oflyomauft 
Bring a pecce of filveron the tip of your tongue, 

n °, feiry ‘ C l 5e . n y® ur chance to come where 
-Jie bieffed fpirits,as the’rs a fight now;wc maids 
That have our Lyvers,peri{h’d,crakt to peeces with I 
Love, we fhail come there, and doe nothing all day lono 
But picke flowers with Profcrpine, then will I make ° 

*1* alamo* a Nofegay,then let him marke me, — then. 

Doft. How prettily file’s amiffe .<* note her a little further, i 
~D*h. Faith ile tell you.fometime we goe to BarJy breake, I 
We of the blefled;alas,tisa fore life they havei’th 
Thother place, filch buming/rying^oyling, hiding, 
Howling,chattring,corfing,oh they have flirowd 
Meafure.takc heedejifone be mad, or hang or 
Drowne thcmfel ves, thither they goe,/#y»r«-bleffe 
Vs,at!d there {hall we be put in a Caldron of 
Lead,and Vfurersgreafe.amongQ a whole million of 
Gutpurfes.ancf there boyle like a.Gamon of Bacon 
That will never be enough. Exit, ■ 

'foil. How herbrainceoyncs? 

‘Daugh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maidswith 
Child, they arc in this place, they fhail ftand in fire up to the I 
NavTe,an’d iii yce upte’th hart, and there th’offending part I 
burnes,and the deceiving part freezes; in troth a very gree- I 
vous pumfhutnc,asone would thinke,for fuch a Trifle, be* J 
leve me one would marry a leaprous witch, to be ridon’t 
Ile aflure you. j 

'DqEI. How (he continues this fancied Tisnot an engraffed . 
Madneffcjbut a mod thicke,and profound mellencholly. 

Daugh. T o hearc there a proud Lady, and a proud Citty 
wiffe,howle together •• I weate a beaft and il d call it good 
fportrone cries, p#hisimoake, another this fire;Oce cries, o, 
that ever I did it behold the arras.and then howlesjth’other 
curfes a filing fellow and her garden houfe, _ . , 

Sings. 

. ’ © - ' • 



Z ever atfe&ed soy own. « 

T ikins. on this gentleman my *iicnd» 

Wm. I did tbinkefo too, and would account I had a 
Pen-worthon’t,to give halfe my ftate,that both 

Shtand I at this prefeat flood unfamedly onthe ■ 

S *dI. Thatintemprat forfeit of her eye, bath diftemperd 
Other fences, they may returne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordain d facu!tjes»but they are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. Thisyou 
Muftdoe, Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feeme to fteale in, then be perouttedjtake 
Vpon you (yong Sir her friend J) the name of 
Palamin, fay you come to eate with her, and to 
Commune of Lovejthis will catch her attention, for 
This her minde feeates upon; other obje£ls that are 
Inferred tweene her minde and eye, become the prankes 
And friskins of her madnes;Sing to her, fuch grecrie 
Songs of Love, as Ihe fayesPalamort hathfungin 
prifeB ; Come to her, ftucke in as fweet, flowers, as the 
g^afonis miftres of, and there to m ake an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are grateful to the 
Sence.-all this fhail b ec6tnePalstmoft s for paJamon can 
Sing, and Palamon is fweet, and cv’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her,and /bill 

Among, intermingleyour petition ofgraccandacceptance 

Into her favour.- Learne what Maides have bcene her 
Companions, and piay-pbeeres, and iet them repaire to 
Her with Palamon in their moutbes, audappeare with 
Tokens, as if they fuggefled for Km, It is a falfefcood 

to m vmfvtWi in -.r.i-I-. ~ ~ J ^ _ L _ . 



iuKcns 3 4: wincy luggeitcG ror iniD,ltisa falfehoc 
She is in,which i3 with fafehoodto be combared- 
This may bring her toeate.to flecpe,and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquare in her, into their former Iaw.and 

fC •> Ti - 



7® The Two Noble Kinfmen. \ yle Two NobleNinftnen. 

Rsgiaientjl have fecnc it approved, how many time$ ..in .. .L’„rf.rr?er.Ccz,I wou 

I know Hotjbut to make the number more,I have 
Great hope in this. I will betweene the paffages of ' 

f his proje£l, come in with iny applyance : Let us 
Put it in exccutionjand haftenthc fucccflc, which doubt not I 
Will bring forth comfort, Florifo. Exeunt, 
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Sccena 1 . Enter ThcfimfPerithoHsJiipolita, Attendants, 
Thef. Now let’em enter, and before the god* 

Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In haltowed clouds commend their fweiling Incenle 
To thofc above us ; Let no due be wanting, 

Florifi of Cornell, 

They have a noble worke in hand,will honour 
The very povVers that love ’em. 

inter P alamort and jircite,and their Knights , 
Per ', Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong hatted Enemies 
Y°u royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneflc out that flames betweene ycj 
Lay by your anger for an home, and dove-like 
Before the holy Attars ofyour helpers 
(The all fejrdgods)bow downe your ftubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal! ; So your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye.fight with Iuftice, 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt yc 
/part my willies. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthielt. 

Exit Thefeus t and hu timt, 

Pal. The glaffe is running now that cannot fimfo 
Till one of us expire s.Thinkc you but thus. 

That were there ought in me which drove to fliow 

Mine enemy in this bufineffc.wer t one eye 

Againft another : Anne oppreft by Arrae: j 
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How 1 foould tender y° a ‘ 

t your name°your auncient love,our kindred 
1° P fJv memoryfand i’th felfc fame place 
jofeate fomething/ would confound :Sohoyftwe 
The faylcsthat muft theft veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well; 

Before! turne,Let me embrace thee toien 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal. Why let it be fo : Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt TnUnton and his Knightt* 

Arc. Farewell Sir; 

Kniehts,Kinfemen,Lovcrs,yeamy Sacrifices 
True worflaippers ofMars.whofe fpirit in you 
Ex pells the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigcis,yca the fearcenefle too, 

Yea the fpced alio, to goe on,! meane.* 

Elfe wilh we to be Snakes ; you know my prize 

MufLbedjAg’d put of blood ,for ce.an der ea c feate 

Muff put my Garland on, where fheflickes 

The Queene of Flowersrour interceflion then 

Muft be to him that makes the Carope,a Ceftron 

Brymd with the blood ofmen : give me your aide 

And bend yourlpirirs towards him. The) kneele. 

Thou mighty one.that with thy power haft tuind 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in vafte Feild 
Vnearthed skulls proclaime,wh©fe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,who deft plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew clowdes, 

The iB?fond TurretSjthat both makYt*and bxeak’ft • 

The 
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The Sony girthes ofCittiestme thy puple, 

Yongeft follower ofthy Drom,inftru6Ubis day 
With military skiil.that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be fu! dthe Lord o’th day,givc me great Mars 
Some token of thy pleafurc. 

Here they foil on their faces as formerly .and there is heari 
clanging of slrmor-prith a fort Thunder as theburfttf 
a. Battaile yvhercupon they. all rife and btw to the Altar, 
O Great Gorrc&or of enormous times. 

Shaker ofore-raak States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie,and old tytlcs,that healft with blood 
The eaith when it is ficke,and cuift the. world 
O’th plurefic of people; I doe take 
Thy fighes aufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne; march boldly let us goe. Sxcttnt , 

Enter P alamort and bis Knights, with the former otfej. 
vanee * 

Pal. Our ftars muft glider with new fire, or be 
To daie extindjour argument is love. 

Which if the goddeffe of ic grant, fhe gives 
Victory too, then blend your fpirits with mine, 
You,whofe free noblcnefledoe make my caufe 
Your perfonall hazard ; to the goddeffe Venus 
Commend we our procceding.aad implore 
His po. er unto our partie. Here they kneele as former lj> 
Haile Soveraigne Queenc of fecrets,who haft power 
To cail the feirceft Tyrant from bis rage ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha' ft the might 

Even with an cy-glance,to choke Marfis Drom 

And tarne th’allarrae to whifpers.that canft make 

A Cripleflorifli with his Crutch, and cure hiin 

Before Apello^hzt may’ll force the King 

To be his fubjeifts vaffaile,and induce 

Stale gravitie to . daunce, the pouid Bachelour 

Whofe outhiike wonton Boycs through Bonfyies 

Have skipc thy flame, at fcaventy,thou canft catch 

And make him w the fcorne of his hoarfethroate ^ 



thitm 

Haft thou no p ttcrt h en his the heavenly fyres 
D?dfcofcch hismortall Son, thine himjthe huntrefTe 
Allmoyft and cold, fame fay began to throw 
Sir Bow away, and figbttke to thy grace 
Me tl iy vovvd Souldicr,who doc bcare thy yoke 
A? t’ wet a wreath of Rofes.yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftings more than Nettles ; ^ 

I have never bcene fouk mauthd againft thy law, 
Nev’r reveald fecret/or I knew nonejwould not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pra&ifcd 
Vpon mans wife, nor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits : I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautic,buc have blufh’d 
At firopring Sirs that did : I have beenc barfti 
To large Goafeffors,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothcrs,I had one,a woman. 

And women t’ wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eightie winters, this I told them, who 
A Laffe offoureteene brided;twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Cratnpe 
Had ferew’d his fquare footc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing Gonvulfions from his globie eyes. 

Had alnioft drawne their ip!iecres,thac what was life 
In him feem’dtortutetthis Anatomie 
Had by his yong fairc pheare a Boy, and I 
Belecv’d it was his/or fhe fwore it was. 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thole that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofc that boaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot ; a Rej'oyccr, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
Th« fowleft way,nor names concealements in 
The bcldeft language, {uch a one I am. 

And vow that lover ne vet yet made figh 

then I; O then snpft foft fweet goddefle 
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Give me the viflory of this quefiion, which 
Is true loves merit, and bleffe me with a figne 
Of thy great pleafjrc. & 

Here Ultuficke «. heard ,D ove, are feene to flutter the, 
fall agatne upon their facts, then on their knees. 1 

Tal. O thou that from eleven, to ninetie raign'ft 
in mortall bofomes, whole chafe is this world 
And vye in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For this faire Token, which being lay d unto 
Mine innocent true heart.armes in afi’urancc They b<m 

My body to thisbufinefle; Let usrife 
And bow before the goddeffe ■: Time comes on; ’Exeunt . 

Still CMuflcke of Record,, 
tenter fcmilia in white, her hair e about her /boulders, a when, 
ten wreath : One in white holding up hertrainejher hair e 
fine he with flowers ; One before her carrying 4 five, 
Hjnde , tnwhic his convey d Incenfe and fweet odour, . 
'which being fet upon the Altar her th aides flan ding \ 
loof fets fire to it, then they eurtfey and knedc. 
Emilia. O facred,fh?dowie,cold and conftant Quecne, 
Abandoner ofRevelis,mutc contemplative. 

Sweet, folitary, white as chafle, and pure 
As wmdefand Snow,wbo to thy fcmall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufb. 

Which is their orders robe. I heere thy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar,Ovou;hfafe 
With that thy rare greene eye, which never yet 
Beheld thing maculate, looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filyer Mifiris,lend ihine eare 
( Which r.ev’r heard fenrr ill terme, into whofe.poit 
Ne’re entred wanton found, )to my petition 
SeafonJ with ho'y fcarc ; This is my laft 
Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But mayden hartcd,a husband I have pointed. 

But doe not know him, out oftwo»I fhould 
Choofe one, and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltlefle ofelcftion of mine eyes. 

Were 1 to iopfe one, they are equal! precious, 






I tould doombe 

Thcfykandqualitielhold.Imay 

-*-4 Al T mi * !h ' 

*2£$X i*W-**» "to*"*! 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and 1 Flovves 
Out from the bowells of her holy Altar 
With facred a<5t advances : But one Role, 

If well rnfpird,this Battaile fhal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights, and I a virgin flowre 

•/ mi 4 , 

Rofefals from the Tree. . 

The flowi r eis falne,theTtee defeends: O Miluis 
Thou here difehargeft me,I (hall be gather d, 

I thinke fo,but I know not thine owne will } 

Vndafpe thy Mifterie : 1 hope file’s pleas’d, 

Her Signes were gratious. 

They eurtfey and Exeunt . 

Scam 2 . Enter DoSor Jay lor and Wooer, in habite of 
TaUimn* 

DoS. Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 

W^per.OveiymuchsThernaidsthat hept her company 

Havehalfe perfwadedherthatl am Falamon ; within this 
Halfe houre flie came fmiliug to me, and asked me what I 
Would eate,and when I would kifle her : I told her 
Preleucly, and kift her twice. 

Doft. T was well denejtweiuie times had bin far better. 
For there the cure lies inainely. 
wooer , Then fhe told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well Che knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

Doll. Let her doe fo. 

And when your fit comes, fit her home, 

L 2 An<S 
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And prefently. 

®x. 

Wooer. No. 



vf'f* Twas very U done then. 

You Ihould obferve her ev’ry way. 

. Wooer* Alas 

^ ^7 e n ° vo ' ce Sir,toconfirme her that way; 

*D°8or.'T\\vts all one,ifyce make a noyfe, 
Iflheintreateagaine,doe any thing, 

Lye with her iffheaske you. 
lay lor, Hoa there Dollar. 

Doctor* Yes in the waie of cure. 

> laylor But firft by your leave 
I'th way ofhoneftie, 

‘DoBor. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Ne v’r call your child away for honeflie; 

Cure her firft this way, then iflhee will be honed * 

She has the path before her. * 

lay lor. Thankey ceDo&o r . 

'Do Bor . Pray bring her in 
And let’s lee how Ihce is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her P alamott flaies for her : But De&or, 
Methinkesyouarei’ch wrong dill. Exit lay hr, 

iJoit. Goe,goe.-you Fathers are fine Foolesiherhoneflp? 
And we ihould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer. Wby.doe you thinke fhe is not honed Sir t 
DeStor. Hewoldisflief „ 

Wooer. She’s eighteene, 

*DoBor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpofc. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceavc 
Her moode inclining that way that I Ipoke of 
Videlicet,the»>4y of flefb t yo\x have me. 

Wt ooer . Yet very well Sir, 

Do ft or. Pleafe her appetite 
And doe it home,it cures her ipfi facto, 

TU* 
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The mellencholly humour that 

Wooer. I am of your nu^ JajloriDa ughttY,MaUe. 

Vnn’I finde itfo ; flic comes,pray honour her. 
cIme,your Love Palmou flaies for you childe, 
A / d ias done this longhoure,to vifue you. 

A Daughter . Ithanke him for his gende patieflce, 

H?s a kind Gentleman, and I am much bound to him. 

Did you nev’r fee the borfe he gave me 
Jay lor. Yes. 

<Daugh. How doe you like him ? 
lay l or. He's a very faire one. ■'* 1 

Daugh. You never faw him dance? 
laylor. No. 
qynuih. I have often. 

He daunces very finely, very comely. 

And for a Iigge.come cut and long Mile to nun, 

He tumes ye like a Top. 
jailor. That’s fine indeede. 

jyanqb. Heel dance the Morns twenty mile an houre. 
And that will founder the befl hobby-horfe 
(If I have any skill) in all the parifli, 

And gallops to the turne of Light a love. 

What thinke you of thisborfe ? 

laylor . Having thefe vertues _ 

I cjiiakc he might be brogh t to play at Tennis. 

Daugh. Alas that’ s nothing. 
laylor. Gan he write and reade too. 

Daugh. A very faire hand, and calls himfelfe th’accounts 
Ofallhts hay and provender .• That Hofller 
Muft rife berime that cozens him ; you know 
The Chcftnut Mare the Duke has ? 
laylor . Very well. 

Daugh. She is horribly in love with him, poore beaft. 
But he is like bis mafter coy aud fcomeful!. 
laylor. What dowry has fhe ? 

Daugh. Some two hundred Bottles, 

And twenty flrike of Oatcsjbut hee’l ne’re have her$ 

‘ He 





mcj I have nothing 



’ouriove comes. 



A Mi 
Heel 
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He Iifpes in's neighing able to entice 
lars Mare, 
be the death of her. 

Defter 4 What fluffc fhe otters] 
lay lor. Make curtfie,here 
Wooer. Pretty foule 
How doe ye ? that’s a fine maide tl «:r 

Daugb^ Yours to command itfa way ofhoneme- 
i low far is t no w to th end o'th world mv Matters ? 
D after. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Bauglo. Will you g 0e with rml 
Wooer. Wh at fhall we doe there wench •? 
® au &' Wjiy play atfioole bail. 

What is there elle to doe i 
Wooer. I am content 
If we fhall keepe our wedding there.’ 

Baugh. Tistrue 

For there I will afliirc you, we fhall finde 
Some blind Priefl for the purpofc,that will ■ 

To marry us, for here they are nice.and 
Befides my father mull be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufineffe 
Arc not you P alamo n ? 

Wooer, Doe not you I 
Daugh, Yes, but you care not I 
But this pore petticoate,and too < 

Wooer. That’s all one,I wil' '' 

Baugh . Will you furely ? 

Wooer. Y es by this fairc ht 
Baugh. Wee’l to bed then. 

Wooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Baugh. O Sir, you would faine I 
Wooer. Why doe you rub my kifl'e 
Baugh. Tis a fweet one. 

And will perfume me finely againft the vveddi 
Is not this your Cofen 
Do ft or. Yes fweet heart, 

And I am glad my Cofcn P 
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Ht s made Co fairc a choice. i . m » » 

Daugh. Doc you thutke heel have me? 
Doftor. Yes without donbt. 

Baugh. Doe you thrnke fo too . 

Yes. 



7 ? 



(grown e. 



w'lhall have many children :Lord, how far 
Mv Patamon I hope will grow too finely 
Now he’s at liberty : Alas poore Chicken 
He was kept downe with hard meate,and ill lod D ir. & 

But lie kiffe him up againe. 4 Mepnger. 

c jMtp What doe you here, you'l loofe the noblefl fight 

That ev’r was feene. 

lay lor. Are they i’th Field ? 

Me JJ. They arc 
You beare a charge there too. 

lay lor. He away ftiaighs 
I mutt ev’n leave you here. 

Dofter. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Jay lor. How did you like her ? . . 

Doftor. lie warrant you within thefe j.or4 daies 
lie make her right againe . You muR not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. I will, 

Doc. Lets ge t her i n. 

Wooer. Comefweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weeleplay at Cardcs. 

Baugh. And fhall we kiffc too ? 

Wooer. A hundred times 
Dangh. And twenty. . 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

Daugh. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Doc. Take her offer. 

Wooer. Yes marry will we. 

Baugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. I will not fwcete. 

Daugb.lfyou doe (Lovc)ilc cry. FlorifoJLxeunt. 

T ‘ Season. 
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tml. Ik no ftep further. 

\T*. Will you loofe this fight f 

T , W, i* ^j ia A rac ^ cr fee a wren hawkeataflv 
hen this deeifion ev’ryjbiow that falls . 

Threats a brave life, each ftreake laments 
i hep ace whereon it fids, and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade • I will ftay here, 

* C „ 1S enough my hearing fhallbe punilhd, 

^_ith what ihall happen, gainft the which there is 
iNo deafling, but to heare ;not taint mine eye 
With dread fights,it may flmn. 

P<>. Sir, my good Lera 
Yonr Sifter will no further ■ 

Thef. Oh £he muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 
Which fometime (how well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and aft the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye, and eare;you muft be prefent. 
You are the viftours meede, the price, and garlond 
T o cro wne the Qiieftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, lid winke 
Thtf. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to fhine. 

Emil. I am extinft. 

There is but envy in that light, which ihowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of fcorrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall MilIions,may even now 
By carting her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could fiude other ,gct her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a tnurther 
Set off wherto (he’s guilty. 

Htf. You muft goe.- 
Emil, In faith I will not. 



The two Noble Kin fine*. 

The r. Why the knights muft kindle 

Their valour at your eye-know of this war 
You are the Treafure,aud mart needes be by. 

To give the Service pay. 

£mil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdome may be tridc 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. WelUwell then, at your pleafore, _ 

Thofe thatremaine with you, could wilh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fame fmalJ ftarc of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your lot. 

Exeunt Thefeut ,Hipolita y Perithtui ,&?> 
Emil. zArcite is gently vifagdjyct his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a lharpe weapon 
In aloft fheath}oacrcy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowcsin hisvifage; Palamon 
Has a moft menacing afpeft.his brow 
is grav d, and feemes to bury what it frowncs oft: 

Yet fometime ns not fo, but alters to * 

Thequallity of his thoughts,- long time his eve 
Will dwell upon his ob;cft. Mellcncholly * 

K^°r m L 8 j im -n.j biyjSo do ' s Arcites 

But PfiUmon,' adnes is a kiadc of mirth, 

So mingled, as if mirth did ma ke him fad. 

And fadnes, m erry; thofe darker humours that 

s ^rsfr not,Kr! '™' c 

w in me* 




Th? fpoyTng of Arcite c ° 

Enough for fucha chancc C i?il h at C ltty 

M - nr 



Joyyard 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 
Omita ward, or forfeit an offence 
Which crav'd that very time : it is much better 
( Cornets. * great cry and mice within crying a Palamon ,) 
I am not there, oh better never borne ' 

Then minifter tofnch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant, 

Ser. The Crk’s palamon. 

Emit. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucceffe, and he is 
Doubtlcffe the prim’ft of men: I prc’thee run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Shorn , and Cornets: Crying a Talamod, 
Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou baft loft, 
Vpon my right fide ftill I wore thy pidure, 

’Ealamons on the left ,why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would have it fo. 

Another cry .and (bowtwithin , and QorntU. 
©nthefinifter fide, the heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had thebeft boding chance? This bur ft of clamour 
Is fnrcth’ead o’th Combat, Enter Servant. 

Ser. They {aide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
W ithin an inch o’th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was generell a Ealamom But anon, 

Th’ Affiftants made a brave redemption, and 
The two bo1dTytlers,ac this inftant are 
Hand to band at it. 

Smil. Were they metamorpbild 

Both into one ; oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth fo compofd a Man - their Angle ftiare, 

Their noblenes peculier to them, P vts 
Theprijudiceotaa^i. 

To any Lady breathing— More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill .? 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Arct ^ e ' 

EmU. I prithee lay attention to the Cry. 



The Ttvt> N oble K infmett. ^3 

Set both thine cares to’th bufines. 

The Combats contamination is proclaim d 

By the wind Iaftruments, 

Emil. Halfc fights faw . . 

That lArcite was no babe ; god’s lyd,ms ricnnes 
And coftli ties of fpirit Ioek’t through him, it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax, 

Then humble banckes can goe to law with waters, 

T hat drift windes, force to raging a I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifcarry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our teafons ace not prophets 
W ben oft eur fancies are: They are comming °* ' 

Alas pooie Palamon. Cornets. 

Enter Thefem, HipolitafPirithons, Arciteasvi£lor,aud 
attendants , &c. 

Thef. Lo, where our Sifter is in expectation, 

Y et quaking, and unfetled: Faireft S mily. 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 1 

Havcgiven you this Knight, he is a good one •_ 

As ever ftrooke at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her.you him,be plighted with 
A love that growes,as you decay; 

To buy ybu, 1 have loft what’s deereft to me, . . L 
Save what is bought,atid yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I dee rate your value. 

Thef. G loved Sifter, 

He fpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
Would have him diea Barchdour,teaft his race 
Should fhew i th world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charaid me,that me thought tAlcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife 

DidnL 1 ^ 0 ? ^ C °*? 0l \ ; 1 have f P° k ^your ***** 
Didnotloofc by c j: For hethat warthus good 

M * Encountrcd 
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Eacountred yet his Better,I have heard 

^oemttteBsPhiJowelsbeatethecarco’th night 

With their contentious throates,now one the higher 1 

Anon the other,theaagaine the firft, S * 

And by and by out bteafted,that the fence 
^ould not be judge betweenc em:So it far’d 

Mak? h P3 S bet ' m t ac tbcfe kineftnen J tUl heavens did 
“* k f «ardly one the winner: weare the Girload 
Witb/oy thatyouhave won :For the fubdude, 

®J V 5 them our prefent Iullict, fir.ee I know 
Their lives but pinch^eroiLet it here be done : ; 

The Sceane’s not for our teeing, goe we hence, 

Right joyful^ with fome forrow. Arme your prized 
I know you will not ioofe her i Hipolit a 

1 fee one eye of yours conceives a teare 

The which it will deliver. JFimji. 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wiis have faide it muft be fo, 

And charge me live to comfortrhis unfriended. 

This mikrable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him,thenall women ; 

2 Ihould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fuch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two muff needes be blinde fort. mBm. . 

Thef. So it is. . Exeunt, 

Scaena 4 < Enter P alamort and hit Knightes pyniondilayler, 
Executioner &c. Gard, 

Ther’s many a man alive, that hath out liv’d 
The love o’tb people, yea i’th felfcfacae ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; fome comfort 
We have by fo confidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till. 

Have their good wifoes,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
The Gowt and Rheume, that in lag howresattend 
For grey approaches ; we come towards the gods 
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s tass^&r* 

SSSSKSiSnESS*- 

L^feliveiffor this poore comforOarelaid downs, 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

i. K. What ending could be 
Of more content? ore us the vi&ois have 
Fortune, whole title is as momentary , 

As to us death is certaine : A gtainc of honour 
They not ore’-weigh us. 

s.K. Let vs bid farewell; 

And with our pacience,anger tottring Fortune, 

Who at her certain’ll rceles. 

3. K, Come? who begins? 
fat. Ev’n he that led you to this Banket, fhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Your gentle daughter gave mefreedomeonce ; 

You’l lee’t done now for ever ; pray how do’es ftie 
I heard lhe was not well ; her kind of ill 
gave me fome forrow. 

lay lor. Sir Ihe’s well reftor’d. 

And to be marryed fhortly. 

Tal. By my more life 
I am mod glad on’c ; Tis the lateff thing 
I fell be glad of,pre’thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to her, and to pcece her portioD 
Tender her this. 

1. K. Nay lets be offerers all. 

2. K, Is it a maide ? 

Pal. Verily I thinie fo, 

A right good creacure,more to me deferving 
Then I can quight or fpeake of 

Commend us to her. They give their purfei. 

Jay lor. The gods req night you all. 

And make her thankefull. 

Pal. Adiew; and let my lifcbenow as fhorr; 

As my leave taking. tki on the ’Elockel 

M 1 I. K . 
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x.K. Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

i.a» K, Wce'l follow cheerefuliy, 

sA great noife within crying, runjave hold ; 

out Hoiihoidp wd,h5lo 4 

, T ... . . Enter Tirithout in h/ifl* 

Per. Hold hoa : It is a curfed haft you made • 

If you have done fo quickly : noble Palomon, 

The gods will (hew their glory in a life* 

That thou art yet to lcade, 

Pal. Gan that be. 

When Pi?##/ 1 have faid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

P ir. Arifc great Sir, and give the tydingseare 
That arc moft early fweec,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 



c Pir, Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did firft beftow on him,ablacke one, owing 
Not a hayre wei th of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens bis price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnelTe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heercfindes allowance : On this horfc is Arcite 
Trotting th e ftones of tAtbcns , w hich the fialkjns 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfc 
Would make his length a mile, if c pleafd his Rider 
To put pridejn him : as he thus went counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’th Muficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they fay fiom iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Saturne , and like him pofleft 
With fire malevo!ent,daitcd.a Sparkc 
Or what feirce fulphur elfe, to this end made, 

I comment n*t ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
TookeToy at this, and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his will»boundsjComes on end, 
Forgets fchoole dooing,being therein traind* 

And of kind mannadge, pig-like he whines - 
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Ac the fliarpe Rowell, which he freats at rather 

Thenanv/ot obaies? feekesallfoule meanes 

Of boyftrous and rough Iadrie,to diffeate 

His Lord, that kept ic bravely : when nought ferv <V . 

When . Kkh« Curb would cracke,girth breake nor diffring 

Dif.rootc his Rider whence he gre w,but that (plunges 

Hckc pt him tvvecne l e gges,on his hind hoofes 

on end he ftands 

That Arcites leggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftrange art to hang His vidloros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : aud prefently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyze 
Becomes the Riders loade : yet is he living. 

But fuch a vcflell tis,that floates but for 

The (urge that next approaches .• he much defires 

To have fome ipeech with you : Loehc appeares. 

E»tcrThc[eii{,HipQhta,Emtha, Arate } ma chairs. 
Pal. O miferable end of our alliance 
The gods are mightie Arcitefi thy heart. 

Thy worthie, manly heart be yet unbroken; 

Give me thy laft words, I am c Palamon, 

One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc. Tike Emilia 

And with ber,ali the worlds/oy .• Reach thy hand, 

Farewell : I have told my laft houre ; I was falfe. 

Yet nev^rcaciicious.jToi^Lve.jrieCofcn ; 

One kiffe fr om faire Emilia : Tis d one : 

Take her •• I die. 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke E/izium. (thee, 

Emil, lie ciofe thine eyes Prince ; bleflcd foulcs be with 
Thou art a right good man, and while I live, 

This day 1 give to teares. 

Pal. And i to honour. 

Thef. In this place fitft you fought : ev’n very here 
I fundred you acknowledgc to the °ods 
Our rhankes that you are living ; ° 

His part is play d,and though it were too Ihore 
He did it well ; your day b le»gthncd,and, 

The 
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The bliffefii.ii dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

T he po werfull ?W s weil hath grac’d her Altar, 
And given you your love ; Our Mafter Man 
Halt vouch d his Oraclejand to tArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Defies 
Have (liewd due jufticc : Beare this hence. 

‘Pal. O Cofen, 

That we fhould things defire,which doe cofi u* 
The Ioffe of our defire j That nought could buy 
Deare love,but Ioffe of deare love. 

The /, Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game:The conquerd triumphes, 
The viidor has the Loffe :yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beenc moft cquall : F alamort , 

Your kinfeman hath confefl the right e’thLady 
Did lye in you, for you firfi faw her, and 
Even then proelaimd your fapeie :He reftord her 
As your ftolne Icwell,and defir’d yourfpirit 
To fend him hence f jrgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executiontrs : Leade your Lady off; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 
Whom I adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke fadly.aud give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arcitejn whole end 
The vifages ofBridegroomes wcelc put on 
And fmile with Talamou/oi whom an houre. 
But one houre fincej was as dearely ferry, 

As glad of iArcite \ and am now as glad. 

As for him forry. O you heavenly Charmers, 
What things you make of us? For what welacke 
We laugh, for what we have, are forry fiill. 

Are children in fome kind. Let us be thankefull 
Tor that which is, and with you leave difpute 
That are above our queftion : Let’s goc off. 

And beare us like, the tiane; Flori(b. 



Fxmu 



Epilogue. 
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epilogve; 

M 

I Would novo askeye bow ye like the 

But as it is with Schoole B oyes/annotjay, 
l am cruell fear e full : fray yet fay a while ?, 
c And let me looke upon ye : Nomanjmiie . 

Then it goes hardl fee. He that has 
Lovda yonghanfome wench the»,jhow hts fate: 
Tis ft range if none he heere, and if he will 
A gainft his Ctbfcience let him hijfe , and kill 
Our Market: Tis in vaine, I fee toftay yee. 

Have at the worft can come,then-,Now what fay ye . 
And yet miftake me not: l am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. if the tale we have told 
(For tis no other ) any way content ye) 

(For to that honeftpurpofe it was ment ye) 

We have our efid ; and ye jh all have ere long 
I dare fay many a better , to prolong 
Tour old loves to us : we, and all our mighty 
Reft at your fervice, G entlemen,good night c 

Floriflio 



FIHIS. 
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CRESE-IDI 

Libn duo priores 
JnglicO'Latini. 



OXOWj^y 

Excudebac lob^nnes Lichpeld, 

Anno Domini 
*1! 1 6 3 5 • i 
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